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ESSAY ON IRISH BULLS.

J(,HAPTER Lo .‘

vur.t:ug z;mo:(s.

T is much tg bg: ;'eg‘te;oted that the learned,
and judicious' author* of % An Enguiry into
Vulgar Errors” omitted to notice that propen-
fity to blunder, which isreommenly fuppofed to
be charaleriftic of the Irith nation. An eflay
on the nature and origin of irifh bulls would,
perhaps, have been alinoft as well werthy the
attentiont of the public as fome of the queftions,
which t.l;:s celebrated antiquarian, and natural
A ST
* Sir Thomas Browne,ﬁ 1()60. e
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] ESSAY ON

hilofopher, has difcuffed; fuch as, Whether
torks can live only in republics? Whether pea-
ocks are athamed when they look at their ugly
egs 7 Why we are taught, from our childhood,
o break an egg-fhell after we have eaten the egg ?
Nhy candles burn blue before the apparition of

{pirit, or how their wicks foretel the approach -

f ftrangers ?

We have the more reafon to lament Sir Tho-
nas Browne’s omitting to treat of irith bulls, be-
:aufe, in {peaking of one of the englifh popular
1otions with refpett to Ireland, he evinces that
idmirable degree of philofophical fcepticifm
vhich is necefl'qry in, J_udgmg. a natlonal caufe
vith impartiglitys v %o

« Moft men,” ihy-s hQ, °“ pﬁi:rm, and few here
vill believe the oom.sat\y. that there be no fpi-
lers in Ireland; 'but we btz féen fome in that
sountry ; and, ‘though ‘but few, fome cobwebs
ve behold in irifh wood* in England. Thus
e crocodile from an egg growing up to an ex-
:eeding magnitude, common conceit, and divers
writers deliver, it hath no period of increafe, but
groweth as long as it liveth ; and thus, in brief,

The perfon who fhows Weftminfter Abbey
affures the public, at this day, that there are no
sobwebs in the oak there, becaufe it is i,

e L]




IRISH BULLS. 3

in moft apprehenfions the conceits of men extend
the confiderations of things, and dilate their no-
tions beyond the propriety of their natures.”
The received opinion, that there exifts a-
mongft the natives of Ireland an innate and irre-
filtible propentfity to blunder, cannot, however,
be one of thofe notions which have been dilated
by common conceit, becaufe we have argument
and evidence fufficient to eftablith our belief.
Englith readers may fmile at this grave prepara-
tion to prove what 7obody doubts : but thefe ap.
parent truifms are always fufpicious in the eyes
of accurate philofophers. In the firft place it
muft be obferved, that nobody is a word of very
" uncertain fignification, varying according to
time, place, and circumflances. Nobody in a
phyfical and nobody in a fathionable fenfe, no.
body ina moral and nobody in a political view,
are obvioufly as different as poffible ; nobody at
court may be fomebody in the country ; nobody
in England may be fomebody in Ireland. In
thort, nobody in argument ufually implies, nobo-
dy of my nation, acquaintance, party, or way of
thinking: hence the extreme difficulty of afcer-
taining what is meant by the phrafe. Unlefs
we know the fiyle of life, conne&ions, birth, pas
A3



-4 ESSAY ON

rentage, education, and underftanding of the
perfon who makes fuch an affertion, it is oftem
impoflible to perceive its full force or weaknefs.
Hence the neceflity of proving what nobody
doubts : therefore let us foberly proceed with the
proof; that the irifh nation is prone to make

thofe blunders, which are ufually called bulls.
According to the common cuftom of able lo-
gicians, we mull begin with an argument a pri-
ori. It feems but reafonable to fuppofe, that
Irilhmen were defigned by providence to make
bulls, becaufe, in the univerfal diftribution of
things in this world, good is ever balanced by
evil. Each country upon the face of this earth
has peculiar advantages and difadvantages.
Look round the globe :~—here you find a mild
climate with an oppreflive government ; there
you {ee a profufion of the neceflaries and luxu-
ries of life, with an indolent, inept race of inha.
bitants :" even the {parkling mines and fragrant
fpices of the eaft are bleflings fully balanced by
hurricanes and peftilence. ‘T’hus equality is pre-
ferved amongft nations as amongft individuals,
"~ and Hibernia cannot be exempted from this
equitable law of nature. Amongft her various
advantages, we maulft recolle&t one by which fhe

\
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is peculiarly diftinguifhed :—as Alba and Gyral-
dus have left upon ancient record, and as a mo-
dern farce, called -« The Geunius of Ireland”.
fufficiently confirms, no venemous animal can
exift on the foil or in the air of Ireland. This
enviable national immunity, although beftowed
by the fpecial favour of St. Patrick, muft, ace
cording to the fyftem that we have juft eftablifh-
ed, be counterbalanced by fome evil; probably

! by that vernacular defe in their mode of fpeech,
for which the Irith are fo juftly ridiculed and re.
viled. As there are no toads, or ferpents, or
vipers in this favoured ifland, it muﬁ neceﬂ'anly
abound with irith bulls.

A priori arguments, though their ufe be jufti-
fied by the higheft. authority, do not fuit all
taftes, or carry conviétion to all underftandings.

~ Now, according to the prugent praétife, avowed

by an experienced orator*, we fhould employ,
not only the ftrongeft, but the weakeft argu-
ments poffible, that we may . captivate both the
nice judging few, and the numerous, and confe-
quently, refpetable vulgar. Without relying
entirely upon this one a priori argument to prove

# Charles Fox,
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that Irifhmen ought to make bulls, I fhall aduce
another of an inferior {pecies, drawn fimply from
existing circumstances.

Englith is not the mother tongue of the na-
tives of Ireland ; to them it is a foreign lan-
guage, and confequently, it is fcarcely. within
the limits of probability, that they fhould avoid
making blunders both in fpeaking-and writing.
We mof} of us are aware of the difficulty of ac-
quiring that accurate grammatical knowledge,
that pra&ical fluency, and all the idiomatic
niceties of a foreign language, which could put
us on a par with the natives themfelves. It was
not till after a feven years apprenticethip at
Laufanne, that the great Gibbon thought him-
felf able to fpeak french like a Frenchman; and
his writing a manifefto in elegant french-was a
matter of pride to him, and of admiration to the
reft of the world. How then can it be expeted,
that the iHiterate irith fhould inftin&ively pof-
fefs that command of a foreign language, which
is only to be acquired after long labour by the
brighteft, and moft cultivated genius, affilled
by all the advantages of books and fociety 2
Such an cxpectation would be extravagant.
Thus by arguments both ad abfurdum and a pri-
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ori, we are compelled to the fame conclufion,
_ that the Irifh muft be blunderers. Indeed, fo
perfeétly perfuaded are Englifhmen of the truth
of this propofition, that the moment an unfortu-
nate Hibernian opens his lips they expe& a bull,
and lilten with that well known look of fober
contempt and fnug felf-fatisfattion, which fuffi.
ciently teftifies their fenfe of fafety and fuperio-
rity.  Not the half animated Bond-ftreet loung-
er, not the bawling native of Billingfgate, no in-
veterate cockney of high or low degree, between
the vaft extremes of St James’s and St. Mary
Axe, no guttural man of Cumberland, or Zo-
merzetfhire Zim, or ultimate Northumbrian, can
forbear to join in the liberal laugh againft the
wild Irifhman, or refrain from raifing in their
multifarious diale€ts the national hue and cry
after anirifh bull. Whether this cry be ever
raifed by miftake, when no irifh bull has broken
loofe, may, perhaps, be queftioned by thofe,
who have obferved, that every dog is not mad
which falls a vi&im to the ignorance or malice
of the populace : but let us avoid this inquiry ;
it might prove trqublefome ; for it would drive
us at laft to defcribe and define what we mean
- by an irith bull. Definitions are as much the
banc of ealy wrmng as of ealy c.ome.ﬁ*as.\sn. ’
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CHAPTER II.

ETYMOLOGY OF AN IRISH BUi.L UNCERTAIN.

Ler us fly from crabbed Logic to cenvenient
Ltymology—Never fhall her proteus art fail her
votaries fo long as any two letters of the greek,
hebrew, englith, faxon, pheenician, or ogham
charatter can be interchanged.

The intelligent reader, however unikxlled he
may be in fubjeéts of this nature, will immedi-
ately fuggeft two analogies of found, which may
lead the unweary aftray—We have a papal bull,

“and John Bull, the reprefentative of the majefty
of the people of England. It isa curious coin.
cident, that the name of that fpecies of blunder,
which is peculiar to the Irifh, fhould be, to alet-
ter, the fame asthe diftinguifhing appeltation of
the englith nation. Yet our utmoft ingenuity
is at a fault when we attempt to account for this
comcxdence, or to make any ufe of it in the pre-
fent inquiry. It would be abfurd to fuppofe,
that John Bull could ever have been fubjeét to
blunder ; although there is a paflage in a letter
of Swift’s, obfcurely hinting at fome fuch idea:

=] have it in contemplation;” fays Swife,

h
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¢ to write en eflay on englith bulls and blun.
ders.” f

Now the do&or could not write an eflay o
englith bulls and blunders, if ne fuch things ac-
tually exifted. We muft either infer from this
pafiage, that the dean of St. Patrick’s, a man
every way qualified to decide this matter, be-
Leved that bulls were of englith erigin, and
therefore fhould properly be called EncLism
bulls: or elfe we muft conclude, that Swift
(which is highly prebable, as he was an Irifh.
man) was guilty of a barbarifm in language ; at
leaft that he imadyertantly applied the fpecific
name of bull te the whole fpecies of blunders, -
and then, as people do often go on from one er-
ror and abfurdity to another, confounded all to-
gether, and talked of englifh bulls and blunders
as fynonymeus terms.

‘We proceed to—papal bull. —Every well-in-
formed perfon knows, that this is the name of -
the pope’s letter, edi@, or diploma. As ety-
‘mologies make it a principle, to fealt or furleit
their friends with all they catch™n the drag-net
with which they fweep the ocean of antiquity,
we, in humble imitation, cannot omit to add,
under the head bulle, that the roman nobility
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ufed to hang round their necks certain hollow
golden bdlls, in which were enclofed amulets
“againft envy : thefe afterwards were hung to the
diplomas of emperors and popes.—Bulla; the
feal, is further derived from bulla, a drop or bub-
ble; or, according to others, from the Greek,
council. According to Pezron, from the Celtic,
buil, or bul—a bubble. The popes’ bulls were
certainly not of this fort : their bullz are ufually
of lead, appended by a filken firing when the
bull is a bull of grace, and by a hempen ﬁrmg
when it is a bull of juftice.

What the irith bull has in common with the
golden, leaden, or papal bull, we leave to the
judgment of the fagacious reader, having done
- eur duty by warning him of that treacherous
analogy of fo which might put him upon a
wrong fcent. We fhall now beg or take leave
to fuggeft a few queries, with all the diffidence
the occafion requires: '

Query 1sT.—Might not the irith bull be de-
rived from the miller’s thumb, or bull head, an
odd fifh, of no very pleafing fthape, with a head
too large for it’s body, and a very wide mouth#¥,

% Walton.
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ulually gaping ; whence the term bull-head, a
ftupid fellow, or blockhead ?

" Query 20.—Might not the irith bull have
fome affinity to the famous dos in lingua, which,
literaily tranflated, means an ox upon the tongue.
Both phrafes, relating ‘to the tongue, muft

" have fome connexion between themfelves. We
find alfo another point of refemblance ; they
have both puzzled commentators.

« Some have been ftartled at the proverb dos
in lingua,” fays a learned writer, * confufedly
apprehending how a man thould be faid to have,
-an ox in his tongue that would not fpeak his
mind; which was no more than that a piece of
money had filenced him ; for by the ox was only
implred a piece of coin ftamped with that figure,
firft current amongft the Romans.”

Heaven forbid we fhould infinuate that Irith~
men could ever have the bos inlingua. It never
‘was a parliamentary expreflion; and we aban-
don the proverb as premature.

We fhall hazard only one more con;e&ure 5
for the apparent puerility of which we can beft -
apolognfe by remmdmg the faftidious, that truth
is often found in the loweft fource, after haying .
been in vam fought for in the hngheﬁ.

B
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Might not the expreflion “ An irifh bull,” ori-
ginally derive from the trivial faying, ¢ Your
father’s cows are all bulls 2 as we fay, ¢ All his
geele are fwans ;” or as the italian proverb,

s I] suo soldo wal tredeci danari,”
His fhilling is worth thirteen- pence.

Submitting all thefe conje&ures to the better
. judgement of the candid critic, we confefs that
mone are in our own opinion abfolutely fatisfac-
‘tory : yet, comparatively, they are not to be
defpifed ; for etymologifts committing the digni-

ty of the greateft nations and cities are involved -

in fome obfcurity. For inftance, in the Dublin
almanack, which is allowed to be the beftralma-
nack in the world, we read, .

¢ A. D. 140.—Dublin anciently called Afch«
led, according to Ptolemy built.

«“ A. D. 155.—Took it’s prefent name from
Alpinus, whofe daughter Auliana being drown.

ed in the Liffey, he changed the name of Aschled -

to Auliana, afterwards corrupted into Dublana,
that sbe might be bad in remembrange.”

Ll
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¢« That ftranger comes from E,
« I've heard the wife ones fay ;
¢ But fimple folks may fee,
“ Tis ftrangely altered by the way*”

In thefe difficult cales we recommend it to.
etymologifts, to follow the admirable prattice
of fome of the ancient provincial parliaments of
France, who admitted what they. ¢alled “half
proofs, quarter proofs, an eighth, and a fix.
teenth of a proof. Now by the addition of thefe
" fraltions whole proofs could be made out, in any
caufe whatever, by an able arithmetical advo-
cate.—What a happy bocus pocus of law and al-
~ gebra! '

* E. ex. extra. extramus-—eﬁranger—-from
eﬁrangcr—ﬁranger.
5.
Alpbana vient ’Equus, fans doute ;
Mais il faut avouer auffi,
Qu’en venant de la jufqu’ ici,
11 a bien changé fur la route.

Ba



14 ESSAY ON

CHAPTER III.
/ORIGINALITY OF IRISH BULLS DISPUTED.

Tuar fpecies of thonopolizing pride, which
infpires one nation with the belief that all the
reft of the world are barbarians, and fpeak bar-
barifms, is evidently a very ufeful prejudice,
which the Englifh, with their ufual good fenfe,
have condefcended to adopt from the Greeks
and Romans. They have applied it judicioufly
in their treatment of France and Ireland. The.
maxim, that one Englilhman can beat ten
Frenchmen, has undoubtedly gained many a
battle both by fea and land; it forms a fort of
fuccedaneum for the belief in predeftination,
which operates on the imagination of mahome-
tan foldiers, as opium does on their phyfical
powers, creating fupernatural ftrength and cou-
rage. But itisa refinement of this fort of poli- -
cy, to inflill into a nation the belief, that they
are {uperior in intelletual abilities to their neigh-
bours. Impute a pecaliar incurable mental dif-%
eafe to a given people, fhow that it incapacitates
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them from fpeaking oraling with common fenfe,
expofe their infirmities continually to public ri-
dicule, and in time probably this people, let their
conftitutional boldnefs be ever fo great, may be
fubjugated to that fenfe of inferiority, and to that
acquielcence in a {tate of dependance, which is
. the neceflary confequence of the convi&ion of
imbecility. We are too much attached to Eng-
land, our native country, not to with that the
may fucceed in eftablifhing the belief in her own
fuperiority, and in depreciating and fubjugating
the minds of her rivals—Like true patriots and
partifans, we fhall endeavour to firengthen her
felf-opinion ; and with this view we fhall endea.
vour to fhow, that even the bulls of her hiber-
nian neighbours, wherever they have inherent
wit or humour, are not of irith, but of foreign
extrattion.

Lord Orford, better known perhaps in the lir
terary world by the name of Horace Walpole,
records in his Walpoliana an irifh bull, which
he pronouncés to be-the beft he had ever heard
—¢ I hate that woman,” faid a gentleman, looke
ing at a perfon who had been his nurfe, I hate
that woman ; for fhe changed me at nurfe.”

B3
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"In this fpeech fuch is the confufion of ideas;
that, as his lordthip obferves, even perfonal iden-
tity is confounded —Philolophers perhaps will
not be fo ready as his lordfhip has been to call
this a blunder of the firft magnitude, merely
becaufe it confounds perfonal identity—Who-
ever reads Locke’s chapter on diverfity and
identity, with or without attention, will ac-
knowledge, that the fubje&t is involved in fome
obfcurity, and the learned will probably be lefs
inclined to laugh at our Hibernian.—Thofe who
have never been initiated into the myfteries of
. metaphyfics may have the prefumptuous igno-
rance to fancy, that they underftand what is
meant by the- common words J or me; but the
able metaphyfician well knows how to prove to .
our fatisfation, that we know nothing of the
matter. According to Locke, perfonal identity.
depends on conicionfnefs—-It s but doing juftice .
to his authority to quote his very words.
¢ Perfonal identity eonfifts not in the identity
~ of fubftance. but, as I have faid, in the identity
of confcioufnefs, wherein Socrates and the pre-
fent mayor of Quinborough agree, they are the
fame perfon; if the fame Socrates, fleeping and .
waking, do not partake of the fame confcioufnefs,
Socrates waking and fleeping is not the fame
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yerfon, and to punith Sacrates waking for what
fleeping Socrates thought, and waking Socrates
. was never confcious of, would be no more of '
right than to punith one twin for what his bro-
ther twin did, whereof he knew nothing, be-
caufe their outfides are fo like that they could
not be diftinguithed : for fuch twins have been
feen*.”
. - We may prefume that our Hibernian who
was changed at nurfe, was fo like his fofter bro»
ther, %hat the identity of fubftance could not
eafily be alcertained by his parents during his
infancy ; and when he arrived at'mans’ eftate,
his own conicioufnefs could net reach to the
time when the at&t of changing at nurfe was per-
formed ; confequently there was no continuity
of identity between the infant who was changed
at nurfe, and the man who hated the nurfe dor
perpetrating the change ; ergo, the Irithman
could not eonfound that which did not exift as
to him, viz. identity.

Far be it from us to apologife for the groflnefs
of his bull ; we fimply meant to affert, that it is
not the beft of bulls, and that it is even deftitute
of originality.—The confufion of identity, which

#* Locke’s Effay concerning Human Undex-
flanding, fifieenth edition, Vol. 1, p. 292+
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fo much excited lord Orford’s admiration in.our
Hibernian, is by no means unprecedented in
France, England, or ancient Greece; and cons
fequently it cannot be an inflance of national idis
ofyncracy, or an irith bull. We find a fimilar
blunder in Spain, in the time of Cervantes :—
* Pray tell me, fquire,” fays the dutchefs iy
'DonQuixote, ““is notyour mafter the perfon whofe
hiftory is printed under the name of the fage
Hidalgo Don Quixote de la Mancha, who pra.
fefles himfelf the admirer of one Dulcinéa del
J obofo ?”
,  The very fame, my lady,” anfwered San-
¢ho ; ¢ and I myfelf am that very {quire of his,
who is mentioned, or ought to be mentioned, in
that hiftory, wnless they have changed me in the
eradle.”
- @1 Moliere’s Amphitrion there isa dlalogue
between Mercure and Socie, evidently taken
" from the a2/t Lucian. Socie being completely
puzzled out of his perfonal identity, ifnot out of
his fenfes, literally. ¢ Of my being myfelf I
begin to doubt in good earneft ; yet when I feel
myfelf, and when I recollett mylelf, it feems to
me that Jam I*.”

* ¢ De moi je commence 3 douter tout de bon;
Pourtant quandjemetite, &quand jeme rapplle,
L/ me femble que je fuis moi.?
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An example ftill nearer home might be pro-
duced to illuftrate this fubjet; we allude to the
well known cafe of an englith woman, in whom
all idea of perfonal identy was abfolutely con.
. founded by a fimple fhortning of her drefs dur.
ing fleep. Her exclamation when fhe wakens
is full in the recolle€lion of every child in Eng-

land, and is beautifully appofite.
¢ Oh,” fays the little woman, * this is *
of 1 n .

The difficulty of feleé’tmg from the vulgar herd
of irifBulls one, that fhall be entitled to the
prize, @8m the united merits of preeminent ab-
{urdity, and indifputable originality, is greater
than hafty judges may imagine. - Many bulls, re-
puted to be bred and born in Ireland, are of
foreign extrattion ; and many more, {uppofed
to be unrivalled in their kind, may be matci®
in all their capital points : for inftance, there is
not a more celebrated bull than Paddy Blake’s.
‘When Paddy heard an englifh gentleman fpeak-
ing of the fine echo at the lake of Killarney,
which repeats the found forty times, he very’
promptly obferved,—* Faith that’s nothing at
all to the echo in my father’s garden, in the
county of Galway ; if yow fay to it—* How dq

¢
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you do, Paddy Blake 2 it will anfwer, ¢ Pretty
well I thank you, fir.”

Now this echo of Paddy Blake’s, which hax
long been the admiration of the world, is not a
prodigy unmique in it’s kind ; it can be matched
by one recorded in the immortal works of the
great lord Verulam.*
remember well,” fays this father of philo»

¢ that when I went to the eche at port

. " 1 . H
’ - W .
@ “Charenton, there was an old parifian that took

to'be the work of fpirits, and of good {pirits ;
¢ for, faid he, ¢ call Satan, and the é¥o will
not deliver back the devil’s name, butWill fay
¢ Vaten.”

‘The parifian is furely fuperior to the hibernis
an! Paddy Blake?s fimply underflood and prac.
tifed the common rules of good breeding ; but
port Charenton echo is “ inftinét with fpirit,?
and endowed with a nice moral fenfe. It is re-
ally édifying to obferve how thofe things, which
have long been objefts of popular admiration,
fhrink and fade when expofed to the light of

* Natural Hiftory, century 111, p. 191.—
Bacon produces it to show, that echoes will not reay
dily return the letter S, : -
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firift examination: A celebrated critic propofed,
that% work ﬂm%}d be written to inquire into the

nfions of modern writers, to original -,
‘vefjtion, to trace their thefis,d to reﬁore thc

s p y to the ancient . Spab a work
would reqm%“pow s MAd erudition beyond

what can rom any ordinary indi-
vidual abour muft be fhared amongf
s, and we fhall be proud to affift in afc.
mg the nghqwroperty even of bulls and .
bders.; thgugh™withoat pretending, like fome
Aitera -hounds, te follow up a plagiarifm,
where ¢fumén fagacity is at a fault, . “e..
 Amongft the famous bulls recorded by the il.
uftrious Joe Miller, there is one, which is con-
tinually quoted as an example of original irifh-
4« jius:—An englifh gentleman was writing a
ter in a toffee-houfe, and perceiving, that an -
ifhman ftationed behind him was taking th
krty which Parmenio ufed whh¥his f
xander ; inftead of putting his feal upon’ f’ne
liggmof the curious impertinent, the englith gen-
tldan thought proper to reprove the Hibernian,
if not with Jl acy, at leaft with poetical juftiee ;
he concludedii¥riting his letter in thefe words:
«“ I would {&f more, but a damned tall Irifhe
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man is reading over my fhmﬂﬂir every worﬂ I
write.” raxl AL '

. ¢ Youlie, you fcoundrel » faxd ‘the felf
vited Hiberni .
“ This &mdcr queftionably exc . 4

buat it is not originall f;! it coflees with othe= -
re ay find |

riches from the eaft, a
*g into a book by M. Galland; entitle
-markable Sayings of the Eaftevn Natioms;
—ated from their works in thegbic, perﬁar

and turkith languages, (#cor +CO[
printed at Paris) to .be had at the(hgue,
, LewM and Henry Vandolc s, boo!f&rs, m’the
Pooten atthe fign of thePortpral M.DC, XCIV.” *

For the convenience of thofe whofe curiofity

may not be fufficiently a&we ‘to . hunt for this
treafure of oriental wifdom, .ie fub_]om the ™
fage in queftion :— - MR

“ A learned men was writing to’ a fnend
trotblefome fellow was befide him, who wgas
16oking avet his fhoulder at what he was wnt‘z
—The learned man, who perceived this, tte
nued writing in thefe words, *If ag impertifnt
chap, who ftands belide me, were ot looking ag
what I write, I would write ma@ ‘other things
to you, which fhould be known only to you and
to me’ -
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.« % The troublefome fellow, who®as reading

$on, now thought itsincumbent on him to fpeak,
-~ faid, ¢ I{Wear to you, that I have not read

1-~A ~¢ g¢hat you are wnt&
h-~ed man replj lockhead as yof

. . ...,fo you fafft® me wh@ you a*
,pow faymrr*’ O

43

. ."‘

b * « Un favant écrivoit. 3 un ami, & wn *
portun ttoit isﬁté de lui qui regardoit par deffus:
Pépaule ce quil écrivoit.

« Le favant dui s’en appergut écrivit cecia la
ce: Siun xmpertment qui eft a mon coté ne:
regardoitJms ceque j’écris, je vous écrirois en
core plufieurs’ chofles quine doivent étre fués
que de vous & demoi.
« Limportun qux lifoit toujours prit la parole.
et dit:
s Je veps jure que je n'ai regardé ni lu ce que.
»us écrivois.’
- »* Le favant repartit, < Ignorant que vﬁs,,
rqusi me dites vous donc ce que vous »
w Les Paroles remarquables des 0rzentaux—-
tradultion de leurs ouvrages en Arabe,
Persan, & en Turc, (suivant la c;{)ze ima
primeoa Paris) ala Haye, chez Louis&
Henry Vole, marchand libraires, dans
le Paotcn, ale ensegne du Pqﬂ ‘Roydl,
M. Do...xczr. '
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- Making slowance for the:difference of ‘man.
niers in eaftern and northern-natjons, there isy#
certainly, fuch afimilarity between this orievi+<

“®anecdote and jgm Miller’s ftory, %= =-
§lude, that the lgager is flolen

der. M, an  bull mu____ -
of blunder peculiar to Iretnd ; -thofe that we
have hitherto examined,” though* they may

- @e: called bulls by the ignorant vulgar, have no
right, title, or claim to fuch a difin&tion. We ‘
thould invariably exclude from that clafs all
blunders, which can be found in another couny .
try. For inftance, a fpeech of the celebrated

irith beauty, Lady C——, has been called a
bull; but as a parallel can be produced in a
fpeech of an englith nobleman, iz tells for notbing.

When her ladythip was prefented at court,
his Majefty, George the Second, politely hoped,
s that, fince her arrival in England, fhe had
bee ertained with the gayeties of London.” *

« O yes, pleale your majefty, I hav_e.’fe.

“every fight in London, worth feeing, except a
coronation.”

" This naiveté is certainly not equal ta that of
the englith earl marthal, who, when his king
found fault with fome _arfa'n'geni‘em at his coro-

)

'
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natton, faid—*, Pleafe your majeity, I hope it
“will be better next time.”

LA naiveté of the fame fpecies entaxledahe'avy
on the inhabitants of Beaune, in France,
s*ﬁfneus for burgundy ; and Henry the
Fourthl, paffing throagh his kingdom, ftopped
there, and was well entertained by hisloyal fub.

Jects. His majelty praifed the burgundy which
they: fat before him=* It was-excellent! it was
b admirable !»

«“-Q, frre!” cried they, ¢ do you think this
excellent? we bawe much ﬁncr burgundy than
.th’s L2 R
.. “Haveyou fo 2 thm you can afford to pay for
it,” replied Harry the Fourth ; and he laid a
double tax thenceforward upon the burgundy of
Beaune. '

Of the fame clafs of blunders is the following

I'Tpeech whicH'we heard‘ not long ago frory'aq
Ir man:—
Pleafe your wor(hlp he fent me to the devil,
and I came ftrajght to your honour.”
 We thought this an.original irifh blunder, till
we recolleGted it’s prototype in Marmontel’s
Annette and Lubin. Lubin concludes his ha.
rangue Jith: ¢ The bailiff fent us to the devil,
L, Ca

~
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and we came to put ourfelves under you:‘]"’)i‘o-'
sedlion, my lord¥*.”

The French, at leaft in former times, w
celebrated for politenefs; yet we meet
naive compliment of a Frenchmar, whi uld
have been accounted a bull if it had been found
in Ireland.

A gentleman was complimenting madame
Denis on the manner in which the had juft a&ed
Zarat. '

“« To a& that part,” faid fhé, * a perfod
fhould be young and handfome.”

« Ah, madam !” replied the complinientex
naivement ; * you are a complete proef of thq
contrary.”

We know pot any ongma.l mih bull cqual to
shis.

#® ¢ Ie bailli nous donne au. diable, etﬂons“
nous recommandons & vous, monfelgneur » ol

1 ¢ On faifoit comphment i madame Dgnis
de la facon dont elle venoit de louer Ziire. .

« 1 faudroit,” dit elle, etre belle et Jeune' v

« Ah, madame! reprit le' complimenteur
naivement ; ¢ vous ctes bien la preuve du con-
traire.” : S L

SRS PR PR PR
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. "~ CHAPTER 1V.’
& A ' & :
i IRISH NEWSPAPERS.

. &

We prefiime that we have fuccefsfully difput.
ed the claims impofed upon the public, in be-
half of certain fpurious, alien blunders, pretend~
ing'to be native, original irith bulls; and we
Thall now with pleafure proceed to examine thofe
which have better titles to notice. Even non.
fenfe ceafes to be worthy of attention and pub-
lic favour, unlefs it be original.

"« Dear lady Emily,” fays mifs Allfcrip, in
the exquifite comedy of the Heirefs—¢ Dear
lady Emily, don’t you doat upon folly 2

“ To ecftacy !”” replies her ladythip, < I only
defpanr of feemg it well kept up,”

We flatter ourfelves ¢ there is no danger of
that,’ for we have the irith newfpapers before us,
where, no doubt, we fhall find a freth harveft of
indigenous abfurdity ripe for the fickle.

The firft. advgartxfement that meets our eyc is

,prormﬁng L
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It is the late proclamation of an irith mayor,
4n which we are informed, that certain bufinefs
is to be tranfatted in this city ¢every Monday,
(Eafter Sunday only gxcepted).” This feems
rather an unneceflary exception ; but it is not
an inadvertency, caufed by any hurry of bufi.
nefs in his worfhip, it is deliberately copied from
a precedent fet in England, by a baronet former-
ly well known in parhamcnt who, in the pre-
amble to a bill, propofed, that certain regulati-
ons fhould take place ¢on every Monday (Tuef-
day excepted).” We fear alfo, that an englifh
mayor has been known to blunder.—Some years
ago the mayor of a capital englith city publifh-
ed a proclamation and advertifement, previous to
the races, ¢ that no gentleman will be allowed
to ride on the courfe, but zbe borses that are to ~
run.’ A mayor’s blundering’ proclamatton is
not, however, worth half fo much in the eye of
;uhcule, as a lord lieutenant’ $o

¢ A faint in crape is thce a famt in Tawn,"

A bull on the throne is worth twice 3 much as
apullip the chair, -

.
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¢ By 'the lord lieutenant and council of Ire-
land. '
¢ A PROCLAMATION.
*HKk, .

¢¢ Whereas the greate?l economy is neceflary
in the confumption of a// species of grain, and,
especially, in the consumption of potatoes, &c.

¢t Given at the council chamber in Dublin.”

This is the firflt time we have been informed,
by authority, that potatoes are a fpecies of grain ;
but we muft accede to this new botanical arrange-
ment, when publifhed under fuch fplendid au-
fpicies.. The affertion, certainly, is not made
in diftin€t terms, but all who' underftand the
conftrution of larigrage muft: imply the conclu-
fion, that we draw from thefe premifes. A ge-
neral pofition is in the firft member of the fen-
tence laid down, ¢ that the greatest economy is
necessary in the consumptionof all species of grains?
A particular exemplification of the principle is
made in the next claufe— especially in the cons
sumption of potatoes. -

* The inference is ds‘plain as can be made.
- 'The next article in'our newfpapers is an ad-.
vertifement of lands' to-be let to’gn improving
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tenant ;¢ A few miles from’ Cork in.a most
sportng country, bounded by an uncommon fine
turf bog, on the verge of which there are a num.
ber of fine lime kilns, where that manure may
be hadon very moderate terms, the diftance for
carriage not being many hundred yards. The
whole lands being now in great heart, and com.
pletely laid down, entirely furrounded and di-
vided by impenetrable furze ditches, made qf guar-
ried stone, laid edgeways.’

It will be a matter of difficulty to the untravel.
led englith reader, -to comprehend how furze
ditches can be made of quartied ftone laid edge.
ways, or any way ; and we fear that we fhould
only puzzle his intelle&s ftill more, if we thould
attempt to explain to him the myfteries of irifh
ditching in the technical terms of the country.
. With the face of a ditch he may be acquaint-
ed, but to zbe back, and gripe,- and bottom of the
gnpe, and top of the back of a ditch, we fear hc
is flill to be introduneed,

‘We can never fuﬂiaently admlre thefe furze
ditches made of quarried ftones, they can, indeed,
be found only in Ireland : .but we have heard in
England of things almoft as extraordinary. Dr.
Grey, in his erudits and entertaining notes on
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“Hudibras, records the depofition of a lawyer,
-who in an aftion of battery told the judge, * that
the defendant beat  his client with a certain
wooden instrument called-an iron pestle Nay to
go farther ftill, a wife annotator on the Penta-
teuch, named Peter Harrifon, obferved of Mo-
{es’s two tables of stone, that they were made of
shittim wood. The ftone furze ditches are fcarce-
ly bolder inftances of ‘the catachrefis, than the
ftone tables of fhittim wood. This bold figure
of rhetoric in an irifh advertifement of an eflate .
may lead us to expedt, that hibernian advertifers
may, in time, emulate the fame of Chriftie, the
prince of aultioneers, whofe fine defcriptive
powers can make more of an eftate on paper,
than ever was made of it in any other fhape, ex-
cept in the form of an eje€tment. The fitiona
of law, indeed, furpafs even the auttioneer’s
amagmatnon and a man may.be faid never to
know the extent of ‘his own pofleflions, until he
is ferved with .an ejc&ment He then finds
himfelf required to give up the pofleflion of a
multitude; of barns; orchards, fifh-ponds, horfe.
ponds, dwelling-houfes, pigeon-houfes, dove.
_:€otas, out-houfes, :and ; appurtenances; . which
“;tle never faw. nor heard of,. and which:are ne
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where to-be found upon the furface. of the habi.
table globe : {o that: we.-cannot really exprefs
this-englifh legal tranfadtion, without being guils
ty of an irith bull, and faying, that the perfon
ejeSted is ousted from placcs which he never
entered. . C
. To proceed wmh our newfpapers —-Tb,c aext
advertifement is from a fchool-mafter ; but we
thall not defcant upon it’s grammatical errors,
becaufe they are not blunders peculiar to irifh
fchool-mafters. We have frequently obferved,
that the advertifements of {chool-mafters, even
in England, are feldom free from folecifnis : toe
much care in writing, it feems, is almoft as bad
as too little. In the preface of the ditionary-of
the french academy, there are, astit is comput&
ed by an able french critic, no lefs than fixteen
faults ; and in Harris, . the celebrated gramma.
rian’s dedication of his Harres, there. is onée
bull, and almoft as many fdultszas lires:. Itap-
pears as if the.moft precife and learned writers
fometimes, like.the ladies in-one of Congreve’s
plays, ‘runinto the danger to aveid - the. apbre-
henfion.’ “rria ch
After a careful fcrutmy of the hxbermmadr-
vsrufements, we are: compelled to confefs,: that
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we liave not met with any blunders: that more;
neatly refembles our notion of an irifh. bull thar
ofie, which fome years ago ‘appeared in our
englifh papers. © It was the title to an advertife-
ment .of a wafhing machine, in thefe words—
«Every: man his own washerwoman ! 'T'o come
down to the prefent times ; an eye witnefs af-
futes-us, that laft fummer he faw an advertife-
ment in the following terms, ftuck up on the:
wall of an: enghfh coffee-houfe——¢. Thls coﬂ'ee-‘
houfeé removed up ftairs !’

A roman emperor ufed to draw his ﬁau's up
after. hmﬁ_ every night into his bed-chamber, but
"drawing a whole houfe up into itfelf is new.

How can we account for fuch a blunder.in afv
_englith advertifement, except by fuppofing that
it was penned by fome irifh waiter?* If that
were the cafe it would be an admirable example
of an irifh bull ; and, therefore, W'ei had beft t‘ak-.e
Jt for granted.

' Let not any con{cientious perfon be fartled
dt the mode of reafomng, by which we have
convifted an imaginary irith waiter of a real

-

bull; it is at leaft as good, if not better logic,.

tian that whwh was fuccefsfully employed in
thé time of the popzsb ploz, to convi& an irith

-
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phyfician of forgery. The matter js thus! rew

corded by ’Eftrange. The irith phyfician ¢ was-
charged with writing a treafonable libel, but de-
nied the thing, and appealed tothe unlikenefs of.
" the charafters. It was agreed, they faid, that
there was no refemblance at all in the hands ;-
but they afferted that the do&tor had two hands,
Ris physic band and his plot band, and the one
not a jot like the other. Now this was the
doftor’s plot hand, and they. infifted upon it,
that becaufe it was not one of his hands, it muft:
be ltke the other,’ -

By this convenient mode: of reafomng an

irilhman may at any time be convitted of. any -

crime, or of any abfurdity.

But what have we next in our newfpaper—--
¢ Murder, Robbery, and Reward.’—This feems
a firange connexion of things, according to our
vulgar notions of diftributive juftice; but we are
told that the wicked fhall have their reward even
in this world, and we fuppofe it is upon this
principle that over the ftocks in a town in Ire-
land there appears this infcription—¢ A reward,

for vagabonds.’

Upon proceeding further in'our advertifement,
which begins with, ¢ Murder, Robbery, and.

|
{
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Reward,” we find, however, that, contr:iry to
the juft expe&tations raifed by the title, the res
ward is promifed not to the robbers and mur.
derers, but to thofe who fthall difcover and pro.
fecute them to conviftion. Here we were led
into error by that hafty mode of elifion, which
fometimes obtains in the titles of our englifh law
procefls; as, fci-fa, fi-fa, qui-tam, &c.; namey
which to preferve the glorious uncertainty of the
Jaw, never refer to the fenfe, but to the ﬁrﬁi
‘words ef the writs.

~ In our newfpaper a formidable lift of umani-
mous refolutions of various committees and
corps fucceeds to the advertifement of murder,,
robbery, and reward, and we have, at the clofe
‘of each days bufinefs, thankfgiving in various
formulas for the very. proper, upright, or fpi-
rited behavisur of our worthy, gallant, or re-
fpe©ted chairman. Now that a man may be-
‘have properly, or fit uprightly in a chair, we
‘can readily comprehend ;-but what are we to,
underfiand by a spirited behaviour in a chair ?
Perhaps it alludes to the famous duel fought by
a gouty irith gentleman in his arm chair. As
the gallant chairman a&ually in that pofitions
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fhot his adverfary, it behoves us to. understand
the meaning of fpirited behaviour in the chair. .

We may, however, venture to hint, fas est et
ab hofte deceri, that, in the publications of corps
and committees, this formula thould be omitted
—=¢ Refolved unanimously, (with only ene diflen.
tient voice. Here the ebloquy meant to reft
on the one diffentient voice uynfortunately falls
upon the publifhers of the dilgrace, expoling
them to the ridicule of refolviag an irith bull,
If this be a bull however, we are concerned to
find, it is matched by that of the government of
Munich, who publifhed a catalogue of forbiddea
books, and afterwards, under beavy penalties
forbade the reading of the catalogue. But this
might be done in the hurry, occafioned by the
juft dread of revolutionary principles.

What fhall we fay for the blunder of a french
academician, in a time of profound peace, who
gave it as his opinion, that nothing fhould be
read inthe public figginge of the academy ¢ par
dela ce qui eft impof¢ par les ftatuts : il motivait
fon avis en difant—1Iin fait d’inutilites il ne faut
que /e mecessajre.’

If this fpeech had been made by a member of

~the Royal Irifh Academy, it would have had the

-
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horiéut to be noticed aHl over Ergland as a bull:
The bowour to be noticed 'we fay, in imitation of
the exquifitely polite exprefhon of a correfpon.
dent of the Englith Royal Society, who talks,of
¢ the éarthquake that had the honour to be notice
ed by the Royal Society.’

It will we fear be long before the Irifh emergs

fo far from barbarifm as to write in this fiyle.
‘. The Irith are, however, we are happy to ob«
ferve, making fomne little approaches to a refined
and courtly ftyle; kings, and, in imitation of
them, great men, and all who think themf{elves
. great—a numerous clafs—fpeak and write as
much as poﬁblc in the plural number, inflead of
the fingnlar. - Inflead-of  they always fay we;
inftead of ny——our, according to the Italian idiom,
which flatters this hamour fo far as to make ita
point of mdxfpenfable politenefs. It is, doubt.
Iefs, in humble imitation of fuch illuftricns ex=
amples,- that an Irithman, of the loweflt clafs,
when he means to exprefs that he is a member of
a committee, fays Jam a Commirtee. Thuscon-
folidating the power, wifdom, and virtue of a
whole committee in his own perfon.  Superiour
even to the indian, w;x)o believes that he fhall

. . - v i .
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inherit the powers and virtues of his enemies
- after he has deftroyed them*; this committee-
man takes. pofleffion of the faculties of his living
friends and affociates. 'When fome of the unired
men, as they call themfclves, were examined,
they frequently anfwered to the queflions, who,
or what are you? Jam a committee.

However extraordinary it may at firft found
to hear one man aflert that he is a whole com»
mittee, it is not more wonderful than that the
whole parliament of Bourdeaux fhould be found
in a one horfe chairt.

" We forbear to defcant farther upon Irith comw
gnittee-men, left we fhould call to mind, merely
the fimilarity of name, the times when England
had her committee-men, who were not perfe&-
ly free from all tinge of abfurdity. It is re-
markable that in times of popular ferment, a va-
riety of new terms are goined to ferve the pur:
poles and paffions of the moment. In the days.

# « So indian murderers hope to gain
. « The powers and virtues of the flain,
« Of wretches they deftroy.”

_—} Vide M¢émoires qu Cardinal de Rets:
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of the englifh committee-men this pra&xce had
rifen to fuch a height, that it was fair gain for
ridicule.  Accordingly Sir John Birkenhead
about that time found it neceffary to publifh
¢ The-Children's Ditionary ; an exalt Colletion
of &ll New Words born since Nov. 3, 1640, in
Speecbes, Prayers, and Sermons, as well those
that signify something, as nothing.’ We oblerve
that!it has fikewife been found neceffary to pub-
lith in France une Didtionaire neologigue, a dic-
tionary of the new terms adopted fince the revoe-
lution,

. It muft be fuppofed that during the late dlf-
turbances in Ireland many cant terms have been
brought intoufe, which are not yet to be reckon.
ed amongft the acknowledged terms of the coun-
try. However abfurd thefe may be, they are
not far our purpofe proper fubjets of animad-
verfion. Some countries have their birds of paf-
{age, and fome their follies of paflage, which it
is fcarcely worth while to fhoot as they fly. It
Aas often-been faid, that the langwage of a peo-
.ple isa juft criterion of their progrefs in civili-
zation; but we muft not take a fpecimen of their,
vocabulary during the tmmedxate prevalenje of

Djg-
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any tranfient paffion or prejudice. It is to be
hoped, that all party barbarifms in linguage
will now be difufed and forgotten ; for fome time
has elapfed fince we read the following "article
of country intelligence in a Dublin paper:

¢« General fcoured the country yefters
day, ‘but had not the good fortune to meet with
a-fingle rebel.”

" The author of this paragraph feems to have
beena keen fportfman : heregrets the not meet-
ing with a fingle rebel, as lre would' the not
meeting with a fingle hare, or partridge ; and he
juftly confiders the human biped as fair game, to
be hunted down by all who are properly qualified
and licenfed "by government. To the Englith
it may feem a firange fubje& of lamentation, that
a gentleman could not meet with a fingle rebel
in the county of Wicklow, when they have fo
lately been informed.from the high authority of
@ noble lord, that Ireland was fo difturbed, that
whenever he went out, he called as regularly
for his piftols as for his hat and gloves. Pofli.
bly, however, this'was only a figure of fpeech,
like that of bifhop Wilkins, who prophefied that
‘the time would come when gentlemen, when
$hey were to go a journey, would call for their
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wings as regularly as they call for ‘their boots.
—We belicve that the hyperboles of the privy
counfellor and the bithop are of equal magni-
tude.

CHAPTER V.
THE CRIMINAL LAW OF BULLS AND BLUNDERS.

MapaME de Sevigné obferves, that there are
few people fufliciently candid, or fufficiently en-
lightened, to diftinguifh, in: their judgements of
othars, between thofe. fauks and miftakes which
proceed from mangue d'esprit, and thofe which
arife merely from mangue d’usage. 'We cannot
:appreciate the talents or charalers of foreigners,
without making allowance for their ignorance of
. our.manners, of the idiom of our language, and
the multifarions fignification of fome of our
awords. A french gentleman, . who dined in
London in company with the celebrated author
of the Rambler, withing to fhow him a mark of

peculiar refpeé, drank Dr. Johnfon’s health .ng; -

thefe werds :— -
% Your health; Mr, Vagabond.” =+, ..
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Afluredly no well judging Englifhman would un.
dervalue the Frenchman’s abilities, becaufe he
miftook the meaning of the words Vagabond
and Rambler ; nor would any wellbred gentle.
man put a foreigner out of countenance by open-
ly laughing at fuch a miftake : he would imi-
tate the politenefs of a Frenchman, who, when
Dr. Moore faid, * I am ‘afraid the word I have
juft ufed is not French,” replied, « Non, mon-
fieur—Mais il mérite bien de ’etre.” It would,
indeed, be a great ftretch of politenefs to extend
this to our irith neighbours; for no Irithman
can ever deferve to be anglicifed, though fo
many gallicifms have of late not only been nas
turalifed in England, but even adopted by the
moft fathionable fpeakers and writers. The
miflaking a feminine for a mafculine noun, or a
mafculine for a feminine, matft in all probability,
= have happened to every Englifhman, that ever
opened his lips in Paris; yet without Jofing his
reputation for common fenfe. But whena poor
irith haymaker, who had but juft learaed a few
phrafes of the englith language by rote, miftook &
,Jeminine for a mafculine noun, and began his
"{peech in a court of juflice with thefe®words—
“ My lord, I am_a poor widow,”-inftead of,
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% My lord I am a poor widower,”. it was fuffi-
cient to throw a grave judge and jury into cone
vulfions of laughter. It was formerly in law no
murder to Kill a merus Hibernicus ; and it is to
this day no offence againft good manners to
Jaugh at any of this fpecies. It is of a thoufand
times more confequence to have the laugh than
the argument on our fide, as all thofe know full ,
well, who have any experience in the manage-
ment of the great or little vulgar. By the com.
mon cuftom and courtecy of England we bave
the laugh onour fide : let us keep it by all means:
All means are juflifiable to obtain a great end, as
all great men maintain in praftice, if not in
theory. We need not in imitating them have
any, fcruples of confcience; we need not appre.
hend, that to ridicule our hibernian neighbours
unmercifully is unfriendly or ungenerous. Na.
tions, it has been well obferved, are never ge.
nerous in their condu&t towards each -other,
‘We mutt follow the common custom of nations,
where we have no /aw to guide our proceedings.
. We muf} therefore catefully, continye the lau-
dable pra&mc of ridiculing the blunders,whethex'
real or imaginary, of Irifbmen.
In mnverfatxon; Englnﬁxmen are permxtted
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- fometimes to blunder, but without ever being
called blunderers. It would indeed be an into-
lerable reftraint upon focial intercourfe, if every
man were fubjet to be taxed for each inaccura.
cy of language—if he were compelled to talk,
upon all occofions, as if he were amenable to a
ftar.chamber of criticifm, and furrounded by -in.
formers.

Much muft be allowed for the licenfe of con.
verfation ; but by no means muft this converfas
tion-licenfe be extended to the Irith. If, for in.
ftance, at the convivial hour of dinner, when
men ate not ufually intent upon grammatical or
mathematical niceties, an irith genmtleman des
fires him, ‘who ¢ rules his roaft,” to cut the furs
loin of beef borizontally downwards, let the mife
take immediately be {et down in our note-books,
and conned over, and got by Heart ; and let it
be repeated to all eternity as-a- bull.  But if an
.-englifh Jady obferve, when the candles have long
" ftood unfouffed, that ¢ thofe odious long wicks
will foon grow up to the cieling,’ the can be ac-
cufed only of an errour of vifion. We conjure
our readers to attend to thefe diftin@ions in theis
intercourfe with their hibernian nenghbours it
muft be done habityally and technically ;*-and
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we muft not liften to what is called reafon ; we
muft not enter intq any argument, pro or cony
but filence every irih opponent—if we can—
with a laagh.’

The abbé Girard, im his accurate work Sy.
nonymes Francois,” makes a plausible diftin&ion
between un ane et .un ignorant: he fays, ¢On
eft ane par difpofition ; -on eft ignorant par dé-
faut ‘dinftru&tion.’—An ignorant perfon may
certainly,  even in the very circamftance which
betray his ignorance, evince confiderable ability,
- For inftance, the native Indian, who for the firft
time faw a bottle of porter uncorked, and who
exprefled great allonifhment at the quantity of
froth, which burft from the bottle, and much
curiofity to know whetherit could all be put in
again, fhowed even in his ignorance a degree of
capacity, which in different fitnations might
have faved his life, or have made his fortune.
In the fituation of  the poor fitherman, and the
great giant of fmoke, who iffued from the fmal}
veflel, well knowa to all verfed in the Arabian
Tales, fuch acutenefs would have faved his life ;
and a fimilar fpirit of inquiry, applied to che-
miftry, might, in.modern times, have made his
fortune. Iiven where no pofitive abilities are
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difplayed at the time by thofe who manifeft igs
norance, we fhould not (fexcept the culprits are
natives of Ireland) haftily give them up. Igno-
rance of the moft common obje&ts is not only in-
cident to certain fituations, but abfolutely una-
voidable ; and the individuals placed in thofe
fituations are nio more blamable, than they
would be for becoming blind in the fnows of
Lapland, or for having goitres, amongft the
_Cretins of le Vallats.  Would you blame the
ignorant nuns, who, infenfible of the danger of
an eruption of Mount Vefuvius*, warmed them-
felves at the ‘burning lava which flowed up to
the windows of their cells? or would you think
the french canonels an idiot, who, at the age of
fifty, was permitted on account of her health to
go out of her convent, and alked, when fhe met
a cow for the firft time, what ftrange animal that
was ?—or would you think that thofe poor chil-
dren deferve to be ftigmatifed as fools, who after
being confined for a couple of years in an englifh
‘workhoufe, attually at eight years old had for-
#* Vide Sir W. Hamilton’s Account of an
Eruption of Mount Vefuviys.
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gotten the names of a pig and a calf*: their ig-
norance was furely more deplorable than ridi.
culous. When the London young lady kept a
colle&ion of chicken-bones on her plate at din-
ner, as a bonne-bouche for her brother’s horfet,
Dr. Johnfon would not fuffer her to be called ant
idiot, butvery judicioufly defended her by maine
taining, that her altion merely demontftrated hef
ignorant of points of natural hiftory, on which a
London mifs had no immediate opportunity of
obtaining information.: Had the world always

" judged-upon fuch fubje@ts with fimilar candour,
the reproachful cant term of cockney would never
have been difgracefully naturalifed in the englifly
fanguage. This word, as we are informed by
a learned philologift, originated from a miftake
of a London citizen’s fon, who, having beer
bred up .intirely in the metropolis, was fo glow
rioufly ignorant ef country life and country ani-
mals; that the firft time he heard a cock crow, he

. # This fal, we believe, is mentioned in a let«
“ter of Mrs. Cappe’s on parifh {chools.

-4 Vide Mrs, Pioezi’s Englifh Synenymy.

g oda 3
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called it neighing.—H fuch a miftake had been
made by an Irifhman, it would furely have been.
called a bull : it has at leaft ‘as'good pretenfions
to the title as many miftakes made by ignorant
Hibernians ; for inftance, the well- known blun:
der relative to the fphinx :—An uninformed
Irifhman, hearing the fphinx alluded to in com.
pany, whifpered to a friend, “ The fphmx!
who is that now ?”

« A monfter, man.”

¢ Oh, a Munster-man :.I thought he was frcmi
Connaught,” replied the Irithman, determined
not to feem totally unacquainted:with the: famdy.
Grofs and ridiculous as this blunder appears, we
are compelled by condour to altow; that the afe
fectation of thowing knowledge has betrayed -to
fhame men far fuperiour to our Hibernian. both
in reputation and in the means: of acqmrmg
knowledge.

Cardinal Richelien, the Mecacnas or would
be Mecznas of France, once miftook the name
of ‘a noted grammarian, - Mawrus Terentianus,
for a play of Terence’s. This is.called by the
French writer who records it, .* une devue bien
grofliére.” However grofs, a miftake can never
be made into a bull. We find bevyes french,



/

IRISH BULLS. - &Y
ang};(h, italian, german, latin, and greek, of
‘theolegians; hiftorians, anthuanms, poets, cri-
tics and tranflators without end. - The learmed
Budmus; takes fir Thomas More’s Utopia for a
trpe hiftery, .and purpofes. fending miflionaries
to work the converfion of fo wife a people as the
. Utopians. = An englith antiquarian® miftakes &
tomb in 2 gethic cathedral for the tomb of Hec-
tor,. . Pope.nur.great poet and.prince of tranfla~
tors, miftakes Decade the 8th, Novel the sth, of
Cinthio, for Dec. 8th, Nov, sth ; and Warbur-
ton, his kearned critic, Tmproves upon the blun.
der by afterwards writing the words December
and November at full tength. Better flill, be-
caufe more comic, js, the blunder of a French-
man, who, puzzled by the title of one of Cibber’s
plays, <“Love’s Laft Shift,” tranflates it, *“ La
derniere chemife de Pamour.” - We laugh
at thefe miftakes and forget them; but who
can forget the blunder of the Cork alma-
nack maker, who informs the world, that the
principal republics in Euﬁape are Vemce, Hol.,
krfd, and Amenca 2 S :

‘ john Lydgate.
: £ 2
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The blunders of men of all countries, excef¥
Ireland, do not affix an indelible ftigma upon in
dividual or national charalter. A free pardon
is, and ought to be, granted by every Englith-
man to the vernacular and literary errors of .
thofe, who have the happinefs to be born fub.
je&ts of Great Britain. What enviable privi.
leges are annexed to the birth of an :Englith-
man! and what a mlsfortune it is, to be am.tﬂe
of Ireland.

P

—
Ye— - ———
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CHAPTER VI.
LITTLE Doumxcx. '

‘W’ £ have laid down the general law:of bullc
anhd blunders; but as there is no rule without an
exception, we may perhaps allow an exception
in favour of little Dominick.

Little Dominick was born at Fort-Reilly, in
Ireland, and bread no where until his tenth
year, when he was fent to Wales to learn man-
ners and grammar at the fchool of Mr. Owen
ap Davies ap Jenkina ap Jones, This gentle.
‘man had reafon to think himlelf the greateft of
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ahen ; for he had over his chimney-piece a well-
Sinoaked genelogy, duly attefted, tracing bis an«
cefiry.in a dire& line up to Noah ; and more-
over be was nearly related to the learned ety-
malogift, :who in the time' of queen Elizabeth
wratea folio to prove that the language of Adam
and Eve in paradife. was pure Welth.—With
fuch caufes to be praud, Mr, Owen ap Davies
ap:Jenkins ap Jones was excufable for fome-
times feeming to forget that a fchoolmafter is bus
aiman, - (He however fometimes entirely forgos
what a boy is but a boy ; -and this happened moft
Kdduently. with refpeé to little Dominick.

This unlucky wight was flogged every morn.
ing by.his:mafter, not for his vices, but for his
vicious cénftrudions, and laughed at by his come
panions every ewening for his idiomatic abfur.
disdes.’ - 'They would: probably.have been inclin.
ed-te fympathife in his misfortunes, but that he
was the enly.irifly boy at fchool ; and as he was
at 3 diftance from all his relations, and without
8. £tientl to take his part, he was a juft obje@ of
‘obloquy and derifion: Every fentence he {poke
wad arbull ;" every two words he put togethes
proved 8 falle comsord s and every found - he ar-

E3 \ '
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ticulated betrayed the brogue. But as he pof-
fefled fome of the chara&eriftic boldnefs of thofe
‘who have been dipped in the Shannon, though
he was only little Dominick, he fhowed himfelf
able and willing to fight his own battles with the
hoft of foes by whom he was. encompafled.
Some of thele, it was faid, were of nearly twice
his ftature. This may be exaggerated;; but it
is certain that our hero fometimes ventured with
fly irifh humour to revenge himfelf upon his
moft powerful tyrant by mimicking the Welfh
accent, in which Mr. Owen ap Jones faid to
him, « Cot plefs me, you plockit, . and ihatl:i
never learn you enclith crammer 2*

. It was whifpered in the ear of his onnyﬂuc,
that our little hero was a mimick; and he wasg _
treated with inctealed feverity, .

The midfummer holydays zpproached,f but
he feared thas they would. thine no holydays for
him. He had written to his mother to tell her,
that fchool would break up the 3:ft, and to beg
an anfwer, without fail, by return of po& but‘
mo anfwer came. -

- It was now nearly two months ﬁnce he baﬂ
feard hon} his.dear mother or any of his frienda



IRISH BULLS. 55
ig Joeland. His fpirits began to fink under the
preflure of thefe accumulated misfortunes; he
flept litte, ate lefs,. and played not at all ; in.
déed nobody:would :play with him upon equal
--térms, - becaule 'he was. nobody’s equal: his

fcheolfellows:continued to. confider him as a be~
ing, if not of a different fpecies, at léaft of a dnﬁ-
ferent cast from themfelves.
.- Mr. Owen ap Jones’s triumph. over the httle
irifh.plockit was nearly:complete, for the boy’s
heart was almoft broken, when there came to
the fchool a new f{cholar<~O, how unlike the
others !-—His name was Edwards ; he was the
fon of a neighbouring welfh gentleman. When
he faw how poor Dominick was. perfecuted, he
took him:under his prote€tion, fought his battles
with welfh boys, and; inftead of laughing at him
for dpeaking Irith, he endeavoured to teach him
t6 fpeak Englith. . In his. anfwers to the firf¥
_ queftions Edwards ever afked him, little Domia
pick made two blunders, which fet all his other
companions in a roar ; yet Edwards would nos
allow them to be:genuine bulls. ~

. In anfwerto the queflion, ¢ Whois your fa.
)her ? Dominick faid, with a deep figh, ¢ X
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have no father--l aman: orphan*-—l Eavé ohﬁr
a mother.” -

.. ¢ Have you any brothers and ﬁ&ers » .

- ¢« No; I'wilhIhad; for-perhaps they would
lnve me, and not laugh-at me,” faid Dominick
with tears in hiseyes:; ¢ but Lhaveno brathera
but myfelf.’

- One day Mr. Jones came into the fchool-room
with an open letter in . his hand faying, - ¢ here,
you little irith plockxt ; herc s a let‘ter fmm
your mother.” - .

- The little irifh- blockhnad ﬁarted from hlb
form, and, throwing his grammar on the flgor,
Ieaped up.higher than he or any boy in the fchoal
bad ever been feen to leap before ; and, clapping
his -hands, he exclaimed, ¢ A letter: from my
mother !-——And wi// I hear the letter 2~~And
+ will 1fee her once more ?—And wi/l I go home
thefe holydays 2—O, then 1 will be too happy !*
> ¢ There’s notanger of that,’ faid Mr, Owems
ap. Jones ; ¢ for your mother, like a wxi'e ooman,

* Iliad, 6th Book 1. 432, Andromache fays
o He&or, you wil:make yeur fon an orphan,
lndyourwxfcawzdow, o
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writes me here, that, py the advice of your car-
dian, to oom fhe is coing to be married, fhe
will  pot pring you homie to Ireland till I fend
ber-word you are perfe&t in your. enclllh cramq
wer at lealt.’

¢ I have my leffon perfe& fir, faid Dommxck,,
 taking his grammar up from the floor : 'wzll I
fay it now ?
¢ No, you plockit, you wi// not; and I will
write your mother word, you haye proke Prif-
@ian’s\head four times this tay, fince her letter
ssme
- Little Dommlck for the firft tnme, was feenn
to burft into_ sears—¢ /7ill 1 hear the letter =
Will 1 fee my mother >— -Will 1 go home 2 -,
-« You irith plocklt I continued the relentlefs
grammanan ; ¢you irifh plockit, will you nes
ver learn the tifference between sbak and will 2’
. "The welfh boys all grinned, except Edwards,
who humpmed loud enough to be hea.rd; ‘
S .
- 48 And w:ll I fee hlm once again i "
P Amd wzll I hear him fpeak ?”

Many. oEthe,boys were fortunately too ignotanty
to. feel the: forge of..the quetation 5 .but. Mre’
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~ Owen ap Jones underftood it, tumed upon lm
heel, -and walked off.

Seon afterwards he fummoned Domimcld to
his.awful defk 5 and pointing with his ruler te
the following page in Harris’s Harmes, bade
bim ¢reatit, and underftand it, if he could.”

' Lintle Dominick read, but could nat undeta
ftand. : o
* ¢ Thén rent it loud, you pleckit! -

Dommxck read aloud— -

¢ There is nothing appeors-sd daaré' an: ohe&
of the mind or intelle& only as tbe future doesy
fince we can find no place for it’s exiftence: any '
where elfe ¢ not but the fame, if we conﬁder,
equally triie of the paft—-:2 :
-« Well, co on—~What ftops {he plc.vék!t>
€ih’t you reat Enclithnow ? - e

¢ Yes, fir; but'I was trying to underﬁand xt
~—I was confidering, that this is like what they
would call an ivifh bull, if I had faid it.’

Little Dominick could not explain what he
meant in Englith, that Mr. Qwen ap Jones would
underftand;- and, to punith -himh for his imper-
tinent obfervation, the boy was doomed to learn
diithat Harris and Lowth have written.to.explaini
shé-nature of shall and will~—The reader,. if g
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be deftrotis of knowing the full extent of ‘the pe~
nance enjoined, may confult Lowth’s Gran'lma.r,
pP- 52, ed. 1799, and Harris’s Hermcs, pe to.
r1, and ‘12, 4th edition, . .

Yndifmayed at the length of his tadk, Tittle
Dominick only faid, ¢ I Hope, if I fay it all
witheut mifling a word, you will not give my
mother a bad account of me and my grammm.'
ftudies, fir - \

.. ¢ Say it all firft, without mlﬂing a word and
then I fhall {ee what I fhall fay,’ replied Mr,
Owen ap Jones. ~

*..Hven the encouraqement of th:s oracular ana
!'Wer excited the ‘boy’s fond hopes fo keenly,
that he lent his little foul to the tafls, .learned it
perfeétly, faid it at night, without miffing one
word, to his friend- Edwards, and faid it the
next moming, without nuﬁing one word, to hig
mafter.

¢ And. new, firy faid the boy, looking up,
¢ Will you write to my mother? And’ {hall I
go home - LI
. * T¢H ime firlt, whether you undeérftand 'all
this that you have learnt fo chply, faid Mr
Oweadp Jones. - ~

That was more than his' bond. Ourhcro'
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counténance fell ; and he a.cknowledgcd that
he did not underftand it perfetly.

¢ Then I cannot write a coot account of you
and your crammer ftudies to your mother ; my
eonfcience coes againft it,’ faid the confcienti-
ous Mr. Owen ap Jones. .

No intreaties .could move him. Domlmck
never faw the letter that was written to his mo-
ther; but he felt the confequence. “She wrete
~ Wword this time pun&tually &y return of the post,
that fhe was forry fhe could not fend for him
home thefe holydays, as fhe had heard fo bad an
. account from Mr. Jones, &c., and as the thought
it her duty not to interrupt the courfe of his
education, efpecially his grammar ftudies.

Little Dominick heaved many a figh when he
faw the packings up of all his {choolfellows, and
dropped a few tears as he looked out of the win.
dow, andfaw them, one after another, get on
their welfh ponies, and gallop off tow ards their
homes.

¢ T have no home to go to,” faid he. : -

¢ Yes, you have, cried Edwards; and eur
horfes are at the door to carry us there.’

¢TolIreland ? me! the horfes ! faid tho poor
boy, quite bewildered.
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~ * No; the horfes cannot carry you to Ifeland,”
faid Edwards, laughing goodnaturedly, * but
you have a home now in England. I afked my
father to let me bring you home with me : and
he fays ¢ Yes,’ like a dear good father, and has
fent the horfes—Come, let’s away.’ ’

¢ But will Mr. Jones let me go

¢ Yes; he dare not refufe ; for my father hae
a living in his gift, that Jones wants, and whiclt
he will not have, if he do not change his tune
to you.’

Little Dominick could not fpeak one word,
his heart was fo full.—No boy could be hppier
than he was, during thefe holydays: ¢ the geniaf
current of his foul,” which had been frozen by
unkindnefs, flowed with all it’s natura.l freedony
and force.

Whatever his reafont might be, Mr. Owen ap
Jones from this time forward was obferved to
change his-manners towards. his irilh pupil. He
never more complained unjuftly of his preaking'
Prifcian’s head, feldom called him irifh plockit,
and once would have flogged a welfh boy for tak-
ing up this caft expreflion of the mafter’s, bug ~
that the irith blockhead begged the culprit off,

F. A
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Little Dominick fprang forward rapidly in

his ftudies : he {oon furpafled every boy in the

- fchool, his friend Edwards only excepted. In
procefs of time his guardian removed him toa
higher feminary of education. Edwards had a
tutor at home. The friends feparated. After-
ward they followed different profeflions in dif-
gant parts of the world ; and they neither, faw
nor heard any more of each other for many
§ears.

Dominick, now no longer little Dominicky
went over to India as private fecretary to one of
our commandersin chief. How he has got into
this fituation, or by what gradations he rofe in
the world, we are not exallly informed: we
koow only, that he was the reputed author of a
much admired pamphlet on India affairs, that
the difpatches of the general to whom he was fe.
cretary were remarkably well written, and that
_Dominick O’Reilly, efg., returned to England,
“after feveral years abfence, not miraculoufly
rich, but with a fortune equal to his wifhes. His
wifhes were not extravagant: his utmoft ambi«

" tion was to return to his native country with
fortune that would enable him to live indepene
dently of all the world, efpecially of fome of hig
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relations, who had not ufed him well.  His mo-
- ther was no more. i

Upon “his arrival in Loridon, ohe of the firft
things he-did was to read the irifh new{papers.
—To his inexpreflible joy, he faw the eftate of *
Fort-Reilly advertifed to be fold—the very ef-
tate which had formerly belonged to his own {a-
mily. Away he pofted direétly to an attorney’s
in Cecil-ftreet, who was empowered to difpofe
of the land.

When this attorney produced a map of the
well-known demefne, and an elevation of that
houfe, in which he had fpent the happieft hours
of hisinfancy, his heart was fotouched, that he
was on the point of paying down more for an old
ruin than a good new houfe would coft. The
attorney alted honestly by his client, and feized
this moment to exhibit a plan of the ftablingand
offices, which, as fometimes is the cafe in Ire-
land, were in aftyle far fuperiour to the dwelling-
houfe. Our hero furveyed thefe with tranfport.
He rapidly planned various improvements in
imagination, and planted certain {pots in the
demefne.—During this time the attorney.was
giving dire&tions to a clerk about fome other bu-

Fa
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nefs, fuddenly the name of Qwen ap Yones Rrucl

his ear—He ftarted.

+ ¢ Let him wait in the front parlour : his mo.

ney isnot forthcoming,’ faid the attorney ; ¢ and

if he keeps Edwards in jail till he rots
¢ Edwards! Good heavens !—ifl jail '—What

Edwards ?’ exclaimed our hero.

It was his friend Edwards.

The attorney told him that Mr. Edwards had"
been involved in great diftrefs by taking upon
himfelf his fathgr’s debts, which had been incur-
red in exploring a mine in Wales ; that of all
the creditors none had refufed to compound,
except 2 welth parfon, who had been prefented
to his living by old Edwards; that this Mr..
Owen ap Jones had thrown young Mr. Edwarde
into jail for the debt

< What is the ralcal’s demand ? He fhall bc
paid off this inftant,” cried Dominick, throwing

down the plan of Fort-Reilly; ¢ fend for him

up, and let me pay him off upon the {pot.’ .
¢ Hal not we beft finifh our bufinefs firft,

about the O’Reilly eflate, fir,’ faid the attorney:

¢ No, fir; dama the O’Reilly eftate,” cried he,
huddling the map together on the defk, and,
taking up the bank notes, which he had begun
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to reckon for the purchafe money—* I beg your
pardon, fir—If you knew the fa&ts, you would
excufe me—Why does not this rafcal come up
to be paid 2’

The attorney, thunderftruck by this hibernian
impetuofity, had not yet found time to take his
pen out of his mouth. As he fat transfixed in
his arm-chair, O’Reilly ran to the head of the
flairs, and called out, in a ftentorian voice,
¢ Here, you Mr. Owen ap Jones; come up and
be paid off this inflant, or you ihall never be
paid az all?

Up ftairs hobbled the old fchoolmaﬂer, as faft
as the gout and welfh ale would let him~¢Cqt
- plefs me, that voice,” he began.—

¢ Where’s your bond, fir ¥’ faid the attorney.

< Safe here, Cot be praifed,” faid the terrified
Owen ap Jones, pulling out of his bofom, firft a
blue pocket-handkerchief, and then a tattered ~
welfh grammar, which O’Reilly kicked to the
Hfarther end of the room.

¢ Here is my pond,’ faid he, ¢ in the cram-
aner, which he gathered from the ground ; there,

,{umblmg over the leaves, he at length unfoldgd
the precious depoﬁt

Fa



>

64 "ESSAY ON °

O'Reilly faw the bond, feized it, looked at
the fum, paid it into the attorney’s hands, tore
the feal from the bond ; then, without looking
at old Jones, whom he dared not truft himfelf
to fpeak to, he clapped his hat upon his head,

-and rufhed out of the room. He was however,

obliged to come back again, to aflk where Ed-
wards was to be found.

¢ In the King’s Bench prifon, fir, faid the ate
torney : “butam I to underftand,’ cried he,
holding up the map of the O'Reilly eftate, ¢ am
Ito underftand, that you have no further wifht
for this bargain 2

¢ Yes—No—I tean you are to underftand
that I am off,’ replied our hero, without looking
back——* I'm off—That’s plain Englifh.’

Arrived at the King’s Bench prifon, he hurs
ried to the apartment, where Edwards was cons
fined—The bolt lew back; for even the turns
keys {eemed to catch our hero’s enthufiafm.

¢ Edwards, my dear boy ! how do you do?— -
Here’s a bond debt, juftly due to you for my
education—O, never mind afking any unnecef.
fary queltions; only juft make hafte out of this
umdeferved abode—~Our old rafcal is paid off—
Owen ap Jones, you know——Well, how the

\
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man ftares!—Why now will you have the af,
furgdce to pretend to forget who I-am? and
muft I spake; continued he, affuming the tone
of his - childhood—* and muft I spoke to you
again in my old irith brogue, befote you- -wilk
ricolli€t your own Zittle Dominick 2

When his friend Edwards was out of prifon,
- and when our hero had leifure to look into bufis
nefs, he returned to the attorney, to fee that Mr.
Owen ap Jones had been legally fatisfied.

¢ Sir,” faid the attorney, ¢I have paid. the
plaindff in this fuit; and he ‘is fatisfied ; but I
muft fay,” added he with a contemptuous {mile,
¢ that you irifh gentlemen are rather in too great -
a hurry in doing bufinefs : bufinefs, fir, is a
thing that muft be done flowly, to be well done.”

‘I am ready now to do bufinefs as flowly as
you pleafe ; but when my friend was in prifon,
I thought the quicker 1did his bufinefs the bete
ter—Now tell me what miftake I have made,
and I will re&ify it inftantly.’

¢ Instantly I—"Tis well, fir, with your promps
‘titude, that you have to deal with what preju.
dice thinks uncommon—an honeft attorney,—

Here are fome bank notes of yours, fir, a-
thounting to a pretty round fum—You made 4
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little blunder in this bufinefs: you left me the
penalty, inftead of the principal, of the bond-—
juft twice as much as you fhould have done.’
¢ Juft twice as much as was in the bond, but
not twice as much as I fhould have done, nor
half as much as I fhould have done, in my opi-
nion,” faid O'Reilly ; ¢but whatever 1 did, was
with my eyes open : I was perfuaded you were*
an honeft man ; in which you fee I was not
miftaken; and as a man of bufinefs, I knew
you would pay. Jones only his due. There-
mainder of the money I meant, and mean,’
fhould lie in your hands for my friend Edwards’s
» ufe. I feared he would not have taken it from
my hands: I therefore left it in yours. To
have taken my friend out of prifon merely to les
him go back again to-day, for want of money to
keep himfelf clear with the world, would have
been a blunder indeed, but not an irith blunder
our irith blunders are never blunders of the
heart.’
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CHAPTER VIIL

1]
h.

THE BLISS OF IGNORANCE,

, No well-informed Englithman would laugh at
“the blunders of fuch a chara&ter as little Domic
nick ; but there are people who juftify the affer-
txon, that laughter arifes from a fenfe of real or
imaginary fuperiority. Now if it be true, that
laughter has it’s fource in vanity;" as the moft ig-
norant are generally the moft vain, they muft
enjoy this pleafure in it’s higheft perfe&tion. Un-
conicious of their own deficiencies, and confe.
quently fearlels of becoming in their turn the
objelts of ridicule, they enjoy in full fecurity the
delight of humbling their fuperiours. How much
are they to be admired for the courage with
which they apply, en all occafions, their telt of
truth! Wife men may be ftruck with admiriti-
on, refpeét, doubt, or humility; but the igno-
rant; happily unconfcious that they know no-
thing, can bz checked in their merriment by no
confideration, human or divine.—Theirs is the
fly fneer, the dry joke, and the horfe laugh ¢

et
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theirs the comprehenfive range of ridicule,
which takes ¢every creature in, of every kind.’
No faftidious delicacy {poils their fports of fancy ;
though ten times told, the tale to them can never
be tedious ; though dull ¢ as the fat weed that
grows on Lethe’s” bank,’ the jeft for them has
all the poignancy of fatire : en the very eoffals,
the garbage of wit, they can feed -and batten,
For them the jokes of Joe.Miller have that in-
finite vatiety, which cuftom cannot ftale. Hap-
py they who can find in every jefler the Wit of
Sterne or Swift; who elle can wade through
hundreds -of thickly printed pagesto obtain for
their reward, fuch witticifms as the follow-
ing* ?— '

« Two Irithmen having travelled onfoot from
Chefter to Barnet, were confoundedly tired and
fatigued by their journey ; gndthe more fo when
they were told, that they had flill a.l?out ten

Ol

* The eldeft partner in the firm of thi§ book
actually read the whole of Old Joe Miller, con. 3
taining all the good things in above fifty jeft
books, publifhed from 1558 to 1801, to obtain
a competent knowledge of the {yeafures of engs
lith wit ; he never felt fo much tired even with
Coke upon Littleton. '

L N
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miles to gé~—¢ By my fhoul and St. Patrick,
eries one of them, ¢it is but five miles a piece.’

Herg, notwithftanding the promife of a jeft
held forth by the words,—¢ By my fhoul and St.
- Patrick,” we are ultimately cheated of our hepes,:
To the ignorant, indeed, the word of pomife is
kept ta the mind as well as the ear ; but others:
perceived, thatinftead of a bull, they have only’
a piece of fentimental arithmethic, founded ups
on the elegant theorem, that friendfhip doubleg
all ouf®leafures, and divides all our pains. - - -
We muft not, from falle delicacy to our couns
trymen,. here omit a piece of advice to englifls
retailers or inventors of irifh blunders. Let
them beware of fuch prefatory exclamations as
—* By my shoul and St. Patrick! By Jasus?
Arrab Honey! My dear Joy ! &c., becaufe all
fuch phrafes, befide being abfolutely out of date
. and fathion «4n Ireland, raifes too high an exy
. pe@agion in- the mindsof his britith audience,
- operating as much to the difadvantage of the
Mlory-teller as the dangerous exordium of—* '}
tell you an excellent ftory ;> an exerdium evép
to be‘avoxded by all grudent wits.
Another caution fhould be given to well.
meaning ignorance. Never produce that as an
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irith bull, for which any perfon of common lite.
rature can immediately fupply a precedent from
our beit authors. Never be at the pains, for in-
ftance, of telling, from Joe Miller, a good ftory
of an irish failor, who travelled with captain
Cook round the world, and afterwards fwore to |
his companions, that it was as flat as a table. -
This anecdote, however excellent, immediately
finds a parallel in Pope. -

$¢ Mad Mathefis alone was unconfin’d, *

% Too mad for mere material chains to bind ;

¢ Now to pure fpace lifts her extatic ftare,

¢ Now running round the circle finds it {quare.”

~ Pope was led into the blunder of reprefenting
mad Mathefis running round the circle and find-
ing it square, by a confufed notion, that mathe-
‘maticians had confidered the circle-as compofed
of ftraight lines. His mathematical frjends
could have told him, that though it was talked
of as a polygon, it was not fuppofed to be a
fquare ; but polygon would not have rhymed to
stare; and poets, when they launch into the oces
an of words, muft have an eye tothe helm : at
all events a poet, who is not fuppofed to be &
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fodent of the exat fciences, may be forgiven
for a mathematical blunder.. This affair of fquar-
" Ing the circle feems to be peculiarly liable to er-

rour; for even an accurate mathematician can- -

not fpeak of it without committing {fomething like
a bull. '

- Dr. Hutton, :in hxs treatife on men{urauon,
p- 119, fays, < As the famous quadrature of the
late Mr. John' Machin, ' profeflor of altronomy
in Gretham College, is extremely expeditious
and but little known, I {hall take dns opportunis
ty of explaining it.* - S

Itis to be. prefumed that ﬁe doé’cor here ufed
the word fanious in that acceptation, in which
it is daily and hourly employed by. our Bond-
ftreet loungers, by city apprentices, and men of
the ton—* That was a famous good joke,~* He
is.a: famous wlup, —< We had a famous hop,
&c.” Now it cannot be fuppofed, that any of
-thefe things are in themfelves entitled to fame 3
but they may, indeed, by the courtefy of Eng.
land, be at once famous and but little known.

It is unneeeflary to enter into the defence ei-
ther of Dr, Hutton or of Pope, for they were
not bornin Ireland, therefore they cannot make,

[am
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bulls; and afluredly their miftakes will not, in
the opinion of any perfon of common fenfe -or
candour, derogate from their reputation. ‘Never
firike till you are fure to wound,’ is a maxim
well known to the polite* and politick part of the
world. ¢ Never laugh when the laugh can be
turned againft you,” fhould be the maxim of
thofe; who find their chief pleafure in making
others ridiculous. ‘This principle, if applied to
our fybje&®, would lead, however, toa very ex.
tenfive and troublefome fyftem of mutual for.
bearance ; troublefome in proportion to the good
or ill humour of the parties concerned, exten.
{ive in proportion to their knowledge and ac-
quirements. A man of cultivated parts will
forefee the poffibility of the retort coutteous,
where an ignorant man will'enjoy the fearlefs
blifs of ignorance. For example, an illiterate

perfon may enjoy a heatty laugh at the ¢om-

men flory of an old irifh beggar-man, who, pre-
tending to- be dumb, was thrown off his guard
by the queftion, - ¢ How many years _have you

- been dumb  and anfwered, ¢ Five years laft S»

John’s Lve, pleafe you honout.’

* Lord Ghefterfield

e
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But our triumph over the Irifhman abates,
when we recolleét in the Hiftory of England,
and in Shakefpeare, the cafe of Saunder Simcox,
who pretended to be miraculoufly and inltan.
taneoufly cured of blindnefs at St Alban §
fhrine. _
Since we have beflowed fo much criticifm on
the blunder of a beggar-man,-a word or two muft
be permitted on the blunder of a thief. It is
natural fer ignorant people to laugh at the Hi- °
bernian, wha faid, thathe had fiolen a pound of
. chocolate 70 make tea of. But philofophers are
difpofed to abftain from the laugh of fuperiority,
when they recollect, that the Irifhman could pro-
bably make as good tea from chocolate,as the che-
rift could make butter, fugar, and cream, from
antimany, {ulphur, and tartar, The abfurdities

in the ancient chemical nomenclature could not -

be furpafled by any in the hibernian catalogue.
If the reader fhould think this a rafh and un-
.warrantable aflertion, we refer him to an effay*,

: % Effay on Chemical Nomenclature, by S.
,chkfon, M. D.; in which are comprifed obfer-
vations on the fame fubje&, by R. Kirwan, Pres.
R. L. A.—Vide pages 21, 22, 23, &c.

Ga
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in which the flagrant abufes of fpeech in the old
language of chemiftry are admirably expofed
and ridiculed.—Could an Irilhman confer a more
appropriate appellation upon a white powdcr,
than thatof beautiful black ?

It is really provoking to perceive, that-as our
knowledge of {cience or literature extends, we
are in more danger of finding, in our own and
foreign languages, parallels and precedents for
irifh blunders ;:fo that a very well infornied
man can {carcely with any grace or confcience
fmile, where a booby fquire might cnjoy a long
and loud laugh of contempt.

- "What crowds were colle@ed to fee the irifh#
bottle conjurer get into a quart bottle ; but Dr.
‘Defaguliers had prepared the Englith to think,
fuch a condenfation of animal particles not im-
poflible. He fays, Vol. I, p. 5, of his LeCtures
-on Natural Philofophy, ¢ that the nature of things
ihould laft and their natural courfe continue the
fame ; all the changes made in bodies, muft

* This conjuror, whofe name was Broad-

Mtreet, was a native of the county of Longford, in

Ireland: he by this hit pocketed 200} and prov-
ed himfelf to be more knave.than fool. - -

-

i

l

|
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arife only from the various feparations, new
conjun@ions, and ‘motions, of thefe original
particles. These must be imaginedof an inconceiva-
ble smallness, but by the union of them there
are made bigger lumps, &c.’

Indeed things are now come to fuch a lament.
able pafs, that without either literary or fcien-
tifick acquirements, mere local knowledge, fuch
as can be obtained from a finger-poft, may fome.
times prevent us from the full enjoyment of the
beeotian abfurdity of our neighbours. What can,
at firlt view, appear a grofler blunder, than
that of the irithman, who begged a friend to
ook over his library, to find for him the hiftory
of the world before the creation? Yet this ana«
chronifm of ideas is not unparallelled; it is
matched, though on a mere contralted fcale,
by and infcription of a britifh finger. poft—

% Had you feen thefe roads before they were
made, '
« You'd lift-up your eyes, and blefs marfhal
- Wade,” . N

» There is, however, a rabbi, mentioned by
Bayle, who far exceeds both the irifhman 208
' G3
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the finger-poft. He aflerts, . that Provilence
queftioned Adam, concermng ‘the creation, be-
fore he was born; and that Adam knew more
of the matter than the angels who had laughed
at him.

‘T'hofe who fee things in a phxlofophlcal light,
muft have obferved more frequently thanothers,
that there is in this world a continual recurrence
or rotation of ideas, events; and blunders. With
his utmoft ingenuity or his utmoft abfurdity, a
man, in modern days, cannot contrive to pro-
duce a fyftem for which there is no prototype
in antjquity, or to commit a blunder, for which
thereis no precedent. For example, during the
late rebellion in Ireland,at the military execution
of fome wretched rebel, the cord broke, and
the criminal, who had been only half hanged,
fell to the ground.  The major, who was fuper-
intending the execution, exclaimed, ¢ You raf-
cal, if you do that again, DIl kill you, asfure as
you breathe.’

Now this is by no means an original idea
Inanold French book, called ¢ La Charlatanerie
des Savans,’ is the following note—¢ D’autres
ont propofe et refolu en meme tems des quel-
ions ridicules: par exemple celle-ci. ~Devroit
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en faire fouffrir une feconde fois le meme genre
de mort & un criminel, qui aprés avoireu Ia tete
coupée viendroit & refufciter ?*— Firtkelth: Praeﬁ
ad Obfervationes pra& num. 12, -

-~ The paflionate ‘major, - inftead of bemg a
mere irith blunderer, was, without knowing
it, a-learneéd cafuift ; for he was capable of de-
ciding, in one word, & queftion, which it feems
had puzzled the underftandings of the ableft law=
yers of: France, or  which had appalled thexr
sonfcnennous fenfibility, -

- Alas, there is nothing new under the fun!

¢ Where ignorance is blifs, ’tis folly to be wife.””

e

—

CHAPTER  VIII.
¢ THOUGHTS THAT BREATHE, AND WORDS THAT
BURN_.”

We lamented in our Iaft chapter, that there
is nothing new under the fun, yet, perhaps,
‘the- thoughts ‘and phrafeology of the following
flory may not be familiar to the Englifh.

"« Pleafe your honour,” fays a man, whofe
head is bound up with a garter, in token and
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cominemoration of his having been at a fair the
precedmg night—=‘¢ Pleafe your honor, it’s what
I am ftriving fince fix o’clock and before, this
morning, becaafe.l’d fooner trouble you honour’s
honour than any man in all Ireland, on account
of your character, and having lived under your
farily, me and mine, twinty years, aye, fay
forty again to the back o’that, in the old gentle.
man’s time, as I well remember before I was
born; that fame time I heard tell of. your own
honour’s riding a little horfe in green with yous,.
gun before you, a groufing over our town-
lands, which was the mill and abbey of Ballyna-
‘gobogg, though.’tis now fet away from me (ow=-
ing to them that belied my father) to Chrifty
Salmon, becaafe he’s an orange-man—or his
wife—though he was once (let him deny it who
¢an), to my certain knowledge, behind the hay- -
ftack in Tullygore, sworn in a united man by
captain Alick, who was hanged——Peace to
the dead any how ! Well, not tobe talking
too much of that now, only for this Chrifty
Salmon, Ifhould be {lill living under your ho-
nour.”

“ Very likely; but what has all this to do
with the prefent bufinefs. If you have any comy
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plaint t o make agamﬂ Chtifty Salmon, make it
-ﬁ—-xf not, let mié'go 'to dinner,” "~
« Oh, it would bé too bad to be keeping’ yom‘
honour frot your dinner,’ but-PIL ‘thake your
honour finfible immediately. It is not of Chrifs
ty Salmon at all at all m talking. May be
your honour is not finfible yet who I am-—I am
'Paddy M¢Doole, ‘of the Curragh, 4nd P've been
4 flax-drefler and dealer fince T- parted your Ho-
flour’s land; and was laft night ’ at. the fair of
"Clonaghhilty, where I wem]uﬁ in - Quiet way
thinking of nothing atall, as any man might, and
had my littie yarn along with me, my wife’s and
the gitl's year’s fpinning, and all jult hoping to
bring them back 2 few hipneft. fhillings as they
defatved-—none better I—Well, ‘pleafe your ho-
nour, my beaft loft a fhoe, which brought mé
late to the fair, but not fo late but what it was as
throng as ever ; you could have walked over
the heads” of the men, women ‘and childer, 3
foot and a' ‘horfebatk, all buying and felling, fo
T to'be fure thought no harmi of doing the like,
fo I makes the beft bargain I could of the little
hanks for my wife and the girls, and the man ¥
fold them to was juft weighing them at the crane
and T‘ftanding forenent him=—{uccefs to myfelf#
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faid1, Jooking at the fhillings I was putting in.
to my waiftcoat pocket for my poor family, when
up comes the infpeétor, whom Idid not know,
I’ll take my oath, from -Adam, nor couldn’t
know, becaale he was the deputy infpettor,
and had been but juft made, of which I was
ignorant by this book and all the books that
ever were fhut and opened—but no matter
for that ; he feizes my hanks out of the fcales,
that I had juft fold,. faying they were unlawful
and forfeit, becaale by his watch it was paft four
o’clock, which I denied to be poflible, plafe
your honour, b“caafe not one, not two, nor three,
but all the town and. country were felling, the
{ame as myfelf in broad day, only when the de.
puty.came up they flopped, which I could not,
by reafon I did not. know him.~=¢Sir,’ fays I
(very civil), ¢if I had known you it would
‘have been anothier cafe, but any how I hope no
jauntleman will be making it a crime to 3 poor
man to fell his little matter of yarn for his wife ~
and childer after two o’clock, when he d,ld nat
know it was contrary to law at ajl at all.-.
¢ 1 gave you notice that it was contrary to
law at the fair of Edgerflown,’ faid he,—* I axe
‘your pardon, fir, faid I, “it was my brother, for

>
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Y was by."—With that he-calls e dtar; and Wwhat
not, and takes a gripe* of Me and I @ gripe of
my flax, and he had a fhilalat and I had none,
fo he gave it me gver the head, I crying ¢mur-
der! murder !’ the while, and . clinging to the
fcales to fave me, ‘and they fet. a.fwinging and I
with them, plafe. your honour, till the bame¢
comes down -a’top o’the back o’'my head and
ilt me as your honour fegs;,’ ol s
“I fee that you are alive ftill, I thmk ’

.« I’s not his fault if I am, plafe your honom'i
for he left me for dead, and I am as goodl:as dead
. flill ¢ ifit be pleafing:to your honour to axamine
my head, you'll be- finfible I‘lu telling nothing
but the trith. Your honour never-seen a ‘man
kilt as. I was and am—all which I'm ready
(when convament) to fwear beforc VOur hp.
- nourf.’ o

* A gnpe ot falt hold

iV

1- An oak flick, fuppofed to be cut from the
famous wood of Shﬂala ;

:[: Thxs is neaxly verbaum froma late 1rw,1
somplainant. .
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The reiterated affurances .which this hers.

gives us of his being killed, .and the campofure
with which he offers to fwear to his own affaffi.
mation and deceale, -appear rather furprifing and
‘ludicrous to thofe;:whe are not aware, that Ailt
is here ufed in @ métaphorital fenfe, ‘and that it
bas.not-the full force of ‘eur word; kitted. But
wa-have been informed by a lady of unqueftion.
able veracity, that fhe very lately -received a
petition worded in this manner— "

¥ 'F6 the right honourable »lady E——- P~—
©«Humbly theweth, '

* That your poor petxtioner is now lying

dead in:a ditch, &e.”

+ This poor irifl petitioner’s cxpreﬂion, how—
ever prepofterous it founds, might perhaps be
juftified"if we were inclined to juftify an Irifh-
man by the example, not only of poets comis
and tragic, but of profe writers of various nati-
ons. The evidence in favour.both of the fa&
and the belief. that people can fpeak and walk
after they are dead, is attefted by flout warrjors
and grave hiftorians. .- The emperor Charles
the fifth, we all know, affifted st his own funeral,
{faid - mafs, and funga requiem over himfelf;
but this wasonly * a mockery of woe.” Letus
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liften to the folemn voice of a princefs, who ?.

romes fweeping in the fceptered pall of gorgeous \

tragedy to inform us, that half herfelf has bunp
ed the other half— -

“Weepeyes! meltinto tears thefe cheeks to lave,
4One half myfelf lays t’other in the grave®,’

For ﬁx fach lmes as thefe Comcnlle received
fix thoufand livres, and the admiration of the
French court and people during the auguftan
age of french literature. But an Italian is not

content with killing by halves. Here is a man *

from Italy who goes on fighting, not like Wither-
ington, upon his ﬁumps, but fairly after he iy
dead .

'.Nor yet perceived the vital fpirit fled,

But ftill fought on nor knew that he was deadt.’
THRE . L
“Pleurez; pleurez mes yeux et fondez vous'
§ en ecaun.”

1« La moitié de ma vie a mis l’autrvwd tums
beaun.”

¢¢ J1 pover nomo che rion s’en era a.ccorto,
¢ Andava combattendo ed era morta’)

i
!
|
|

|

|
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Commorn fenfe is fomewhat thocked, at ¢
inftance of an individual fighting after he is'dea
but we fhall doubtlefs, be reconciled to the id
by the example of a gallant and modern cor
mander, who has declared his opinion, that n
thing is more feafible than for a garrifon.to figh
or at leaft to furrender after they are dead, na
after they are burled.—Wltncfs tlns pubhc d
cument. !

¢ LIBERTY AND quun'!

- ¢ May 29th
~3oth Fbrea‘, 6 } Gamfon of- Oﬁend

¢ Mufcar, cnmmandant of Oﬂend to the con

mandant in chief of his brmﬂx majelty.
¢ General,

" ¢ The council of war was fitting when I'n
eeived the honour of your letters. We hav
unanimoufly refolved not to furrender the pla
until we ihall have been burlcd n it’s ruin
et Tl

. One ftep further in hyperbole is referved fo
hsm who, bcmg bur 1ed camcs a.bout his " ow
Lepulchre.
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4To live a life half dead, a living death,
% Apd buried; but oh, yet more miferable !
« Myfelfy my fepulchre, a movmg grave 1”

No perfon, if he heard this paflage for the
firft time fyom the lips of an Irithman, could he-
fitate to call it a feries. of bulls; yet thefe lines
are part of the beautiful complaint of Samiont
Agoniftes on his blindnefs. Such are the hy-
perboles.fan@ioned by the genius, or, what with
fome judges may have more influence, the name
of Milton. The bounds which feparate fubli-
mity Trori bombaft, and abfurdity from wit, are
as fugitive as the boundaries of tafte. Only
thofe, who are accuftomed to examine and ap.
praife literary goods, are fenfible of the prodigi-
ous change that can be made in their apparent
value, by a flight change in the manufaéture.
The abfurdity of a man’s fwearing he was killed,’
or declaring, that he is now dead in a ditch, is
revolting to common fenfe ; yet the living death
of Dapperwit in the ¢Rape of the Lock’ is not
abfurd, but witty ; and reprefenting men as dy-
Ing mény times before their death is i’ Shl@cf-

are fublime, - o
Pe s H 2 _-I»
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& Cowards die many times before their death §
« The brave can never tafte of death but once.”

. The moft dire& contradiftions in words do

not (in englisb writers)  deftroy the cffe@ of
irony, wit, pathos, or fublimity. .,

. In the claflic ode to adverfity, the peet ex-
claums, -

¢ To each their fufferings, all are men
$¢ Condemn’d alike to groan;

# The feeling for another’s woes,
« Th’ unfecling for thenr own.”

Who but a half witted dunce would afk, how
thofe that are unfeeling can have fufferings ?
‘When Milton in melodlous verfe i mquxres,

¢ Who fhall tempt thh wandering feet
« The dark unbortomed infinite abyfs,

« And through the palpable obseure find out
¢+ His uncouth way

What Zoilys fhall dare interrupt : this flow of
poctry, to objet to the palpable obfcure, or to

B
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afk how feet can wander upon that Wthh has no
bo;tom 2.

cItis; eafy, as Tully has long ago obferved, to
ﬁx the brand of ridicule upon ‘the verbum ar-
dens of orators and poets—the ¢ Thoughts that
breathe and words that burn.’

' CHAPTER IX.
) PRAC"IICAI. BULLS.

As we have not hitherto been fuccefsful in
finding original irith bulls in language, we muft
now look for them in condu&t. A perfon may
be guilty of a folecifm, without uttering a fingle
fyllable—¢+ That man has been guilty of a fole-
cifm with his hand,” an ancient critic faid of an
a&tor, who had pointed his hand upwards when
invoking the infernal gods.—*¢ You may a& a lie
as well as fpeak one,” fays Wallafton*. Upon
the fame principle, the Irith may be faid to a&
as well as utter bulls. We fhall give fome in-
ftances of their praftical bulls, which we hope
to find unmatched by the blunders of all other

# Religion of Nature delmeate(L
Hj
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nations. Moft people, whether they be favage
or civilized, can contrive to revenge themfelves
upon their enemies without blundering, but the
Irifh are exceptions. They cannot even do this
without @ bull. During the late irith rebellion
there was a banker to whom they had a peculiar
diflike, and on whom they had vowed venge-
ance ; accordingly they got pofleffion of as many
of his bank notes-as they could, and made a
bonfire of them ! this might have been called a
feu de joie, perhaps, but certainly not un feu
dartifice ; for nothing could fhew lefs art than

4 burning a banker’s notes, in order to deftroy his

¥

credit. How much better do the Englith un-
derftand the art of vengeance ! Captain Drink.
water¥ informs us, that during the fiege of Gib-
raltar the Englith, being half famifhed, were
moft violently enraged againft the Jews, whe
withheld their flores of provifion, and made
money of the public diftrels, a crime never com-
witied except by Fews ; at length the fleet reliev.
ed the befieged, and as foon as the frefh provi.
fions were given out, the englith foldiers and -
failors, to revenge themfelves upon the Jews,

# See his account of the fiege of Gibraltar.
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burf open their flores, and aftually roafted a
pig at a.fire made of cinnamon.’ There are
other perfons as- well as the Irith, who do* not
underftand their own interefts where their paf-
fions are concerned. ' The great warrior Hyder
‘Ali, once loft a battle by a praical bull. " Be-
ing encamped within fight of the Britifh, he re-
folved to give them a high idea of his forces and
of His artillery ; for this purpofe, before the en-
. gagement¥*, he ordered his army tomarch early,
and conveying fome large pieces of cannon to the
top of a hill, he'caufed them to be pointed at the
englith camp,. where they carried admirably
well, and occaftoned a kind of diforder and hafte
in firiking and removing tents, &c. Hyder,
delighted at having thus infulted the Englith,
caufed all his artillery, even the very fmalleft
pieces, to be drawn up the hill for the purpofe
of making a vain parade, though the greater
part of the ball could never reach the Englifh 5
he imagined he fhould give the enemy a high

idea of his forces, and intimidate them by fhow-. .

ing all his artillery, and the vivasity with which
it was worked ; and in order that his intention

# Life of Hyder Ali Khan, vol. 2, p.a31.
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niight be anfwered, he encouraged the foldiers
himfelf, by giving money to the caninioneers of
thofe pieces that appeared to be beft ferved, -all
which was matter of derifion and laughter to the

‘Englifh ;. and in reality anfwered no other pur.

pofe than that of frightening the feathered in.
habitants of the undcrwood that grew on thn

- hill fide. -

l'

The Englith, prefently after this farce wﬁo
over, obliged Hyder-to come down, from las
bour-in-vain hill, and to give them battle in
earneft. . As the hiftorian obferves,  The ris
diculous cannonade at the top of the hill had exs
baufted his ammunition, his great guns were

“ufelefs to him, and he loft the day by his pres

mature rejoicings before. the battle.” A ftill
more ancient precedent for this prepofterous
prattical bull of rejoi&ting for an anticipated vics
tory was given by Xerxes, we believé, who
brought with him an immenfe block of marble,
on which he intended to infcribe the date and
manner of his vitory over the Greeks. When
Xerxes was defeated, the Greeks dedicated this -
ftone to Nemefis, the goddefs of vengeance. But
Xerxes was in the habit of making pradtical
bulls, fuch as whipping the fea, and begging
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purdon for it-afteriwards; throwing fetters into
the Hellefpont as a token of fubjugation, and
afterwards. expiating” his offence.by an: offering
of a golden cupand perfiap {cymetar®. :
. .To fuch blunders can the paflions betray the
moft renowned heéroes, although they had not

the misfortune to have been born in Ireland.
" . The impatience which induced Hyder Ali
to anticipate vitofy, is not confined to military
men. and warlike operations ; if we defcend to
common life and vulgar bufinefs, we fhall find
the fame difpofition even in the precinéts of
Ghange-alley ;- thofe. who bargained for South
Sea ftock; that was:.not a&ually forthcoming,
weere called beers, in allufion to the pra&tice of
the hunters of bears in- Canada, who were ac-
cuflonied to bargain for the fkin of the bear be-
fore it was caught : byt whence the correlative
term budl is. derived we are at a lofs to deter-
mine, and we muft alfo leave it to the mer-
cantile fpeculators of England to explain, why
gentlemen calls themiglves bulls of wheat and
bulls of coals—all we can fay is, that thefe are
not irith bulls. There is one diftinguithing pe.

% Herodotus:.



92 HSSAY ON !

culiarity of the irif bul.l-a-at’shomn ase: nm
with brass*. i

. Ttis gamerally. fnppo{ed that perfons: whohsvc
been dipped in the Shannont are ever after.
wards endued with a ﬁxpem'wlral portion of _
what is talled by enemies impudence or affu.
rance, by friends felf-polleflion or ¢ivil courage.
Thefe invulnerable mortals are never opprefled
with mauvaise bonte, that malady, which keeps
the faculties of the foul undgr imaginary impris
fonment; as the night mare holds or -feems: to
hold the powerlefs limbs’of het vi@im. A wueil
dipped Irithman, on the contrary, can move;
fpeak, think, like Demofthenes, with as much
eafe, when the eyes of numbers are upon him;
as if the fpeQators were fo many cabbage ftocks,
This virtue of civil courage is of ineftimable vas
lue in the opinion of the beft: judges—the great
lord Verulam ; no one by the by could be a-bet«
ter judge of it’s value than he, who wanted it fo

" ® See the advice of Cleomenes to Crius.
Heronorvus Exuvro.

t It is faid, that the waters of the Garonne
~ are famed for fimilar virtue: *

M “
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mueh—rthegreat lord Verwlam declates, that if
he were afked what'is the firft, fevond, and third
¢hipg nogeflary to fuccels in. publi¢c bufinefs; he
fhould anfwer boldnefs, bpldnefs, boldnefs ! Sug-
cefs ko the nation, whieh poflefies it in perfe@ion.
Banon was;teg acute and,. candid a philofopher
not 1o .acknowledge, that like all the other goods
of life this fame boldnefs.has it’s countcrmhng
-difaduantages.:

. ¢ Lermainly”. {bys he,  to menof great judg.
mdnts bold perfons are. a fport to behold ; nay,
and to the vulgar, boldnefs hath fomewhat of
the:ridiculous, - for if abfurdity be the fubjett of
laughter, doubt. yon net but great boldnefs is
feldom_ without fome. ablurdity ;- efpecially it ig
@ fport to fee when a bald fellow is out of couns
tenance, for that puts his face into a moft thruny
- ken and waoden pollure, as needs it muft »
¢ "Fhe man, however, who poflefles boldnefs
in. petfection, .can never be put out of counte-
nance, -and, - confequently, can never exhibit,
for .the fport of his enemies, a face in thig
wooden pofture. It is the deficiency, and not
the excefs of this quality, that is to be feared.
- Givil boldnefs without military courage would,

indced, be fomewbat xidicylous: but we cannod
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accufe the Irifh of any want of military courage s
on the contrary, it is fuppofed in England, that
an Irifhman is always ready ‘o give sam;f’admz,
even where noneis defired,

. At the clofe of the american war, .as a noble
lord, of high naval charafler, was: returning
home to his family after various efcapes from
danger, he was detained -a day at Holyhead by
contrary winds. Reading in a fummer houfs,
he heard the well known {found of bullets whift-
ling near him, he looked about, and found that
two balls had juft pafled through the door clofe
befide him; he looked out of the window, ‘and
faw two gentlemen who were juft charging their
piftols again, and as he gueffed, that they had
been fhooting at a mark upon the door, he
ruthed out, and very civily remonftrated with
them on the imprudence of firing at the: door
of a houfe, without having previoufly examined
whether any one was within fide. One of them
immediately anfwered, in a tone which pros
claimed at once his difpofition and his country
—=¢¢ Sir, I did not know you were within there;
and I don’t know who you are naw; but if I've
given offence, I am willing,” faid he, holding
out the ready charged piftols, ¢ to give you

1\
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#be. satisfaltion of a gentleman——take you

choice.” -
.. With his ufual prefence of mind, the noble
lord feized hold of both the piftols, and faid to
his aftonifhed countryman—¢ Do me the juftice,
fir, to go into that fummer houfe, fhut the door,
and let me have two fhots at you, then we thall
~ be upon. equal terms; and I fhall be quite: at
your fervice to give or receive the satisfaction of

a gentleman.”

There was an air of drollery and of fuperio.
rity in his manner, which at ence firuck and
pleafed the Hibernian.—* Upon my confcience,
fir, I believe you are a very honeft fellow,” faid
he, looking him earneftly in ‘the face, “and
I’ve a great mind to fhake hands with you,—
Will you only juft tell me who you are 2

The nobleman told his name—a name dear
to every Briton and every Irithman ! -

“ 1 beg your pardon, and that’s what noman
ever accufed me of doing before,” cried the gal.
lant Hibernian; and had I known who you
were, I would as foon have sbot my own soul as.
have fired at the - door.—But how could I tel}
who was within fide ?”

I
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« That is the very thing of which.I com.
plam,” faid his Lordfhip.

:His candid opponent ‘admitted theé ju{hee of
“the complaint as foon as he underftood it, .and

‘he promifed never -more -to be:gmity of fuch a

‘praétical -bull.

. re - - - 2T n—‘w
CHAPTER X.
‘THE DUBLIN SHOEBLACK,

Uron looking over our laft chapter on pra&i.
" cal bulls, we ‘were -much concerned to find,
‘that' we -have fo -few irith.-and fo many foreign
-blunders. It is with ftill ‘more regret we: per-
ceive, that notwithftanding our utmoft diligence,
we have not.yet been able to point'out the dif-
tinguifhing charatteriftick of an irith bull.” .But
-to compenfate for this difappointment we have
-devifed a fyllogifm, which. fome. people :may
1prefer to-an a:prioti argument, to prove irre-
:fragably, that theIrithiare blunderers.

After the inftances -we have:produced, chap. .

ter 8th, of the werbum .ardens of englith and
foreign poets ; and after the refemblancé, that

)
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we-havé:pointed out betwixt certain figures. of:
rhetotick and the irith bull ; we have. little rea.

- fonto fear, thatthe candid and enhghtened rea-
der fhould objett to our major.
Major.~—Thofe who ufe ﬁguratlve language,
are difpofed to make bulls.
« Minor.—The Irith ufe figurative language.
Conclusion.—Therefore the Irith are difpofed -
to make bulls. '
We proceed to eftablifh the truth of our minor,
and the firft evideace we fhall call is a Dublin
fhoeblack. He is not in circumftances peculi~
arly favourable for the difplay of figurative lan.
guage; heis in-a court of juftice, upon his trial-
for life and death. A quarrel happened be-’
tween two fhoeblacks, who were playing at what -
in England is called pitch fartliing, or heads
and tails, and in Ireland head and harp.. One-
of the combatants threw a fmall paving flone at
hkis opponent, who drew out the knife with-
which he ufed to fcrape fhoes, and plunged it
up to the hilt in his companion’s breaft. It is
neceﬂ'ary for-our ftory to fay, that near the hilt
of this knife was ftamped ¢the name of Lamprey,
:ap eminent cutler in Dublin, The fhoeblack:
Iz
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was brought to trial. With a number of figni.
ficant geftures, which on his audience had all
the powers that Demolthenes afcribes to ation,
he, in a language not purely attic, gave the
following account of the affair to his judge.

* Why, my lord, asI was going paft the Roy-
al Exchange I meets Billy—* Billy,” fays I,
¢ will you fky a copper ?—* Done,’ fays he—
¢ Done,’ fays I—and done and done’s enough
between two jantiemen.—With that I ranged -
_them fair and even with my thook-em-fnivey— .
up they go.—*¢ Mufic !’ fays he—¢ Skull I’ faysI
—and down they come three brown mazzards.
~—* By the holy you flefhed ’em,’ fays he—¢ You
lie,” fays I.—With that he ups with a lump ofa
two year old and let’s drive at me—I out’s with
my bread earner, and gives it him up to Lamprey
in the bread bafket.”

To make this intelligible to the Englifh fome
comments are neceflary. Let us follow the
text, ftep by flep, and it will afford our readers,
as lord Kames fays of Blair’s Diflertation on Of.
fian, a delicious morfel of criticifim,

As I was going pass the Royal Exchange I
meets Billy. .
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In this apparently fimple exordium, the {cene
and the meeting with Billy are brought before
the eye, by the judicious ufe of the prefent
tenfe.

Billy, says-I, will you sky a copper?

A copper! genus pro fpecie ! the generic
name of copper for the bafe individual half
penny.

- Sky a copper. ' -

To {ky is a new verb, which none but a mafler
hand could have ceined; a more fplendid me-
tonymy could not be applied upon a more trivial
occafion ; the lofty idea of raifing a metal to the .
fkies, is fubftituted for the mean thought of tofl-
ing up a halfpenny. Our orator compreffes his
hyperbole into a fingle word. Thus the mind
is prevented from dwelling long enough upon
the figure to perceive it’s enormity. This is
the perfeGtion of the art. Let the genius of*
french exaggeration and of eaftern hyperbole
hide théir diminifhed heads—Virgil is fcarcely
more {ublime.

1)

¢ Ingrediturque folo et caput inter nubila condit_.;%'fv-._
¢ Her feet on earth, her head amidft the clouds.

T
-

I3
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_ Up they go, continues our orator:
Music! says be—Skull! says I
_ Metaphor continually ; on one fide of an
irifh halfpenny there isa harp; this isexprefled
by the general term mulfic, which is finally
coutrafted with the word fkull.
Down they come three brown mazards !
Mazards! how the dition of our orator is

__eariched from the vocabulary of Shakf{peare !

the word head, inftead of being changed froma

_ more general term, is here brought diftinétly to

the eye by the term mazard, or face, which is
more appropriate to his majefty’s profile than
the words fkull or head.

- By thahboly ! you fleshed ‘em, says be.

By the holy ! is an oath in which more is
meant than meets the ear ; it is an ellipfis—an
abridgement of an oath. The full formulo runs
thus—By the holy poker of Hell!—This in-
ftrument is of irifh invention or imagination.
It feems a ufeful piece of furniture in thee place
for which it is intended, to flir the devouring
flames, and thus to increafe the torments of the
damned. Great judgement is neceflary to di-
rect an orator how to fuit his terms to his audi-
ditors, foas not to (hock their feelings eithespy |

/

R 3




IRISH BULLS. - 4 37
what is too much above, or too much below
common life. In the ufe of oaths, yhere the
paffions are warm, this muft be particularly at-
tended to, elfe they lofe their effe&, and feem
more the refult of the head than the heart. But
to proceed—

By the boly! you ﬂe:bed ‘em

7o ﬂesb is another verb of Irifh coinage; it
means, in fhoeblack diale®, to touch a half-
penny, as it goes up into the air, with the flefhy
part of the thumb, fo as to tutn it which way
you pleale, and thus to cheat your opponent.—
What an intricate explination faved by one
word ?

You lie, says 1, L

Here no periphrafis would do the bufinefs.

With that be ups with a lump of a two year old,
and lets drive at me.

With that.—Thefe are not unmeanmg WOrds,
ufed like expletives by fome orators, merely to
gain sime, for though the phrafe, with that, va.
ries in fignification. according to circumftances,
either it denotes, that: one allion immediately
follows another as it’s confequence, or elfe it
impliés, that two allions happened, or two ideas’
. occur, attually at the fame time.
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T ups with.—A: verb is here formed of two
prepofitions —a novelty in grammar. Conjunc-
tions, we all know, are corrupted anglo-faxon
_verbs ; but prepofitions, according to Horne
"Fooke, derive only from anglo.faxon nouns.
All this time it is poffible, that the mere eng-
" lith reader would not be able to guefs what it is,
that our orator ups with or takes up. He thould
be apprifed, that a lump of a two year old is a
middle fized ftone. This is a metaphor, bor-
rowed partly from the grazier’s vocabulary, and
partly from the arithmetician’s vade-mecum.
A ftone, to come under the denomination of a
lump of a two year old, muft be to a lefs ftone:
as a two year old calf is to a-yearling ;. or it muft
be to a larger flone thanitfelf, as a two year old
cilf is to an ox, Here the fcholar fees, that
there muft be two ftatements, onein the rule of.
three dire@®, and one in the rule of three inverfe,
to obtain precifely the thing required ; yet the
untutored irifiman, without fufpeGting the ne-
ceflity of this operofe procefs, arrives at the fo-
lution of the problem by fome fhort cut of his
own, as he clearly evinces by the propriety of
his metaphor. To be fure there feems fome in<:
congruity in his throwing this lump of a two:
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year old calf at'his adverfary. No arm but that
of . Milo could be ftrong. enough. for .fuch a
feat. Upon recolleétion, however, bold this fi- -
gure may feem, there are precedents for it’s
ufe. S o _

¢ We read in a certain anthor,’ fays Beattie,
¢ of a giant, who, in his wrath, tore off the top ,
of the promentory and flung it at the enemy ;.
and fo huge was the mafs, that you might, fays
he, have feen goats browfing on it as it flew
through the air.” Compared with this, our ora.
tor’s figure is cold and tame, ‘

¢« I outs with my bread-earner,! continues he

We forbear to comment on outs with, becaufe
the intelligent critic immediately perceives, that
it has the fame fort of merit afcribed to ups with.
‘What our hero dignifies with the name of his
bread.earner, is the knife with which, he earn-
ed his bread.—Pope’s ingenious critic, Mr.
Warton, beftows judicious praife upon the art
with which this poet, inthe Rape of the Lock,
has ‘ufed many - ¢ periphrafes and uncommon
expreflions,” to avoid mentioning the name of
scissars, which would found too vulgar for epick
dignity ;—fatal engine, forfex, meeting points,
&c. Though the metonymy of bread-earner for
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fhioeblack’s: knife rmay: not equal thefe in.cles:
gance, it perhaps-furpafles;them in ingenuity.

- I gives. it: limy up t0. .Lamprqy in the. bread--_
bashker®, : i

Homer is happy in his defcnptxon of wounds,
but this furpaffes him in the charateriftic choice
of circumftance.—Up to- Lumprey; gives us at
once a complete idea of the-length, breath, and
thicknefs of' the wound, without the aflitance-
of the-coroner. It reminds us. of a paffage in
Virgil— '

*Cervice orantis capulo teuns abdidit-enfem.*
*Up o the hilt his fhining faushion fheathed.’

- Let us now compare the- itifhk fhoeblack’s
metaphorical language with the {ober s/ang of an
englith blackguard, who, fortunately for the
fairnefs of the comparifon, was placed 1ome-
what in fimilar circumftances.

Lord Mansfield, examining a'man who was
a witnefs in the court of King’s ‘Bench, alked
him, what he knew of the defendant.
" £ O, my lord, I knew him. I was up 10 bim.>

|-

‘,!"The ftomach.
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«Up'to him!” fays his dordéhip,. ¢ mht,dn

'youmean by being upitdiisod. oo 0 e
© ¢:Mean, my lord ! why; Ve s :down ouipion
blm ? i '|" is i

.~ “Up to him and dewn upon: h:m P fays‘hxs
:lordthip,. turning to:counfellor Dumimg, ‘xwh'at
-dmsthc fellowmean ? .. i~
*‘Why, I mean, 1y lord, ‘as dwp as: hn
=thought himfelf, Istdgged B e
«I'cannot coneeive, iy friend;” fays his lerd«
~thip, '“whatyou mean by- t‘hts fort of l’mgUage.
I do rot underftand it.’ e
¢ Not underftand it !’ *rejomed the feilbw,
~w1th farprife, - Lord, -what da'ffat you misst be'P
"Though he undervalued Lord Mansfield, this
“mian’doés riot feem to’ bea very ‘bright gerfius.
'In’his cant words - “Yp ¥o bitiri—dewn’ upon bim
‘stagged bim,’ theré are no metaphors; and we
-confefs ourfelves to be as great fars as ' hislord-
‘fhip, for we do not uxfderﬁand this fort of la‘n-

guage
o8 True ‘no’ meaning puzzles more than wit,”

*As we may fee in ‘another englith example:
<Proverbs have been called the wifdom of nations,
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therefore it is faic to have recourfe to them in
eftimating national abilities. = Now there is an
wld englith provarb, ¢ Tenterten ﬁeeple is'the
¢aufe of Goodwin fands.’

¢ This .proverb,! fays' Mr. Ray, ¢is ufed

.when an dbfurd and ridieulous reafon.is given
of any thing in quefhon :am account of the ori-
-ginal whereof I find in-one of bifhop Latimer’s
fermons in thefe; words—F, My. Moore was onge
fept with commiffion, into-Kent, to try out, if
it might be, what was the. caufe of Gaodwin’s-
fands, and the fhelf whieh flopped up Sandwich
haven. . Thlther cometh Mr. Moore, and
calleth all the.country.before him, fuch as were
theught to be men of experience, and men that
could, of all likelihood, beft fatisfy him of the
matter, concerning the floppage of Sandwich
haven. Among the reft came in before him an
old man with a white head, and ong that was
thought to be little lefs than an hundred years
old. When Mr. Moore faw this aged man; he
thought it expedient to hear him fay his mind
in this matter, (for being fo old a man, it was
likely that he knew the moft in that prefence or
company,) fo Mr. Moore called this aged man
unto hitl and faid, father, (faid he) tell me,
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I you can, what is the caufe of the great arifing
of the fands and fhelves hereabout this haven,
which ftops it up, fo that no fhips can arrive
here. You are the oldeft man I can efpy in all -
the company, fo that if any man can tell any
caufe of it, you, of all likelihood, can fay molt
to it, or, at leaftwile, more than any man here
affembled.’ :

¢ Yea, forfooth, good. Mr. Moore,” quoth
this old man, for I am well nigh a hundred
years old, and no man here in this company any
thing near my age.’

¢ Well, then,” quoth Mr. Moore, ¢ how fay
you to this matter? What think you to be the
caufe of the fhelves and fands, which ftop the
Sandwich haven ¥

¢ Forfooth, fir,’ quoth he, ¢ I am an old man, A
I think that Tenterten fteeple is the caufe of
Goodwin’s fands. For I am an old man, fir,”
quoth he, ¢ I may remember the building of
Tenterten fteeple, and I may remember when
there was no fteeple at all there ; and before:
that Tenterten or Zotterden fteeple was building,,
there was no manner of talking of any flats or
fands that ftopped up the haven ; and therefore

K

~
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I think, that Tenterten fteeple is the caufe of

the decay and deﬂroy'mg of Sandwich haven*."

Thus far the bifhop. -
- The prolix pertinacity, with whlch this old

aged man adheres to the opinion that he had
formed without any intelligible reafon, is cha-
ralteriftic of an englith peafant ; but however
abfurd his mode of judging may be, and how-
ever confufed and incongruous. his ideas, his
fpecies of abfurdity furely bears no refemblance
to an hibernian blunder. 'We cannot even fuf-
pect it to be poffible, thata man of this flow cir,
cumfpe&’ charalter could be in any danger of
making and irith bull ; and we congratulate the
englith peafantry and populace as a body, upon
their poffefling that temper which

¢« Wifely. refts. content with fober fenfe,
* Nor makes to dangerous wit a vain pretence.’

* This ancient old man, we fear, was-more
knave than fool. Hiftory informs us, that the
bithop of Rochefter had dire¢ted the revenue,
appropriated for keeping Goodwin- harbour in
repair, to the purpofe of building a fteeple.—
Vide Fuller’s Waorthies of England, page 65.
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Even the slang of engh[h p}ckpeekeﬂfand
coiners 1§, as we may fee in Colquhoun’s Vlew
of the Metropolis, free from .all fedycipg mix=
ture of witand humour. If there be, ngverthe-
lefs, frequent executions for capital crimes im
England, we muft account for this in the words
of the old chief juftice Fortefcue—*.More raen;’
fays his lordfhip, ¢are banged in:Zinglande in
-one year than in Fraunce in feven, because the
English bave better beurts; the .Scotchmenme
likewile never dare rob, but.only commit larce-
naries.” At all events the.phlegmatic. temper of -
Englonde fecures her from makingbulls.. The
propenfity of this fpecies of blunder exifts in
minds of a totally different calt; in thofe who
are quick and enthufiaftic, who are confounded
by the rapidity and force with which undifcip-
lined multitudes of ideas  crowd .for, utterance.
Perfons of fuch intelleGtual charaé’cers are apt to
make: ellifions in fpéaking, whicli they truft the
capacities of their audience-will-fupply :” pafling
rapidly over 4 long chain of -theught, they fome-
“times forget the intermediate ‘lnks, ‘dnd no one
but thofe of equally rapxd hhbxts cant follow thcm
’fuccefsfully. f' L
» ~---‘»"-Kv§J”Z.""".
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We hope that the evidence of the Dublin
fhoeblack has, in fome degree, tended to prove
our minor, thattheirith are difpofed to ufe figu-
rative language ; we {hall not however reft our
caufe upon a fingle evidence, however refpeta-
ble; but before we fummon our other witnefles,
we beg to relieve the reader’s attention, which
“muft have been fatigued by fuch a chapter of
criticifm.—They fhall-now have the plain ¢ un.
varnifhed tale’ of a mendicant. A fpecimen of
city rhetorick is given in the fhoeblack; the
country: mendicant’s eloquence is of a totally,
dlﬁ'erent fpecnes.

¢

_CHAPTER XI.
THE HIBERNIAN MENDICANT.

" Peruarsthe reader may wifh to fee as well
as hear the petitioper, -~ At firft view you might .
_have taken him for a Spaniard: he was tall;
and.if he had been a.gentleman, you would have
_faid that there was an air of dignity in his figure.
He feemed very old, yet he appeared more worn
‘by forrow than by time, Leaning upon a thick
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oak ftick as he took off his hat to atk for alms,
“his white hair ftreamell lihithe wind. '

¢ Health and lonig lifé't6 you ! faid he., ¢ lee
an old man fomething to help to bury him.—
He is paft his labour, and canmot trouble thig
world long any way.’

He held his hat towards us, with nothmg
importunate in kis manner, but rather with a
look of confidence in us,"mixed with habitual
refignation.. His thanks werei~—* Heaven blefs
you! Long life and fuccefs to'you ! to you and
yours! and may you never want a friend as L
do.’

The laft words were fpoken low Helaid his
hand upon his heart as he bewed to us, and
walked flowly away. ~We called him back;
and upon our queftioning him farther, he gave
the following acconnt of himfelf,

¢ I was bred and born—but no matter where
fuch a one as I'was bred and born, no more
than where I mey die, and be buried. 7 that
have neither * nor daughter, -nor kin, nor
‘friend on the“¥ide earth to mourn over my
grave when I am laid in it, as I foon muff—
‘Well! when it pleafes God to take me Ifhau _

. K3
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never be miffed out of this-world, fo much as by
a dog—and why thould I1? Having never in
my time done gopd to any—but evil—which I
have lived to repent me of many’s' the long day

and night, and ever fhall while I have fenfe

and reafon left: In my youthful days, God

was too good to.me : I had friends, and a kttle

home of my own to go to—a pretty fpot of land

for a farm as you could fee, with a faug cabin,

and every thing complete, and all to be mine ;

for I was the only one my father and mother

had, and accordingly was made much of, too

much ; for I grew headftrong upon it, and htgh.

and thought nothing of any man, and little of any’
woman—but one. That one I furely did think

of 3 and welt worth thinking of fhe was: Beau-

ty, they fay, is all faney ; but the was a gir}

every man might faney. Never was one morg

fought after. She was then juft in her prime,

and full of life and fpirits ; but nothing light in

her behaviour—quite modeft—yet obliging. She

was too good for me to be thinking of, no doubt ;

but ¢ faint heart never won fair lady,” as I made’
bold to {peak to Rofe, for that was her name,

and after a world of pains, I began to gain upon
ber good liking, but couldu’t get her to fay more
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than that the never scen the man fhe could fancy

fo well.—This was a great degl from her, for
the was coy, and proud like, as the had a good
right to be; and, befides being yeung, loved
her little innocent pleafure, and could not easy
be brought to give up her.{way.—No fault of
hers; but all very natural. —Well ! T always
confidered fhe never would have held out fo

long, nor have been fo fiiff with me, had not.it .

been for an old aunt Honour of hers—God reft
~ herfoul ! One fhould not be talking ill of the
dead—but fhe was more out of my way than
enough : yet the cratur had no malice in her
Pagainft me, only meaning her child’s good, as
fhe called it, but miftook it, and thought to make
Rofe happy by fome greater match than me,
counting her fondnefs for me, which fhe could
not but fee fomething of, childihnefs, that fhe
would foon be broke of. Now there was a party

of englifh foldiers quartered in our town, and

‘there was a ferjeant amongft them that had mo-
ney, and a prewy, place, as they faid, in his own
country. He courted Rofe, -and the aunt fas
voured him. He and I could never relifh one

another atall. He wasa handfome portly man,

but very proud, and looked upon me as dirt un-
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der his feet, becaufe I'was an Irithman; gnd a

every word would fay, ¢ That's an irish bull ?

or * Do you bear Paddy’s brogue?’—at which

his fellow foldiers, being all Englith, would look

greatly delighted. Now all this I could have

taken in good part from any but him, for I was
not an ill humoured fellow; but there was a

fpite in him I plainly faw againft me, and I

could not nor would not take a word from him

2gainft me or my country, efpecially while

Rofe was by, who did not like me the worfe for

having a proper fpirit. She little thought what

would come of it.—Whilit all this was going on,

her aunt Honour found to object againft me, that”
I was wild and given to drink, both which

charges were falfe and malicious, and I knew

could come from none other than the fergeant,

which enraged me the.more againit him fot

{peaking so mean behind my back—Now I

knew, that though the fergeant did not drink

{pirits, he drank plenty of beer. Rofe took it

however to heart, and talked very ferious upon

it, obferving, fhe couid never think to marry a.
man given to drink, and that the fergeant was

remarkable fober and ftaid, therefore moft like,

as her aunt Honour faid, to make a good huf;

4
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band. The words went ftraight to my heart, -

along with Rofe’s look. —1I faid not a word, but
g ving before I flept totake an oath
again[F 4@kl 'of all forts for- Rofe’s fweet fake.
That evemhg I fell in with fome boys of the
neighbours, who would have had me along with
them, butY Qlerl myself and themy and all I
would take was one parting glafs, and then made
my vow in the prefence of the prieft forfwear-
ing Ipirits for two years. Then I went ftraight to
her houfe to tell her what I had done, not be-
ing fenfible that I was then a little elevated
with the parting glafs I had taken. The firft
< thing I noticed on gomg into the room was the
man [ lealt wifhed to fee there, and leaft look-
ed for at this mmut:g 3 he was in high talk with
‘the aunt, and Rofe fitting on the other fide of him
no way ftrange towards him as I fancied; but
that was only fancy, and effect of the liquor I
had drunk, which made me fee things wrong.
I went up and put my head between them, afk-.
ing Rofe, did fhe know what I had been about ?
¢ Yes—too well I’ and fhe, drawing back from
my breath.—And the aunt looked at her and
“fhe at the aunt, and the fergeant ftopped his.
nofe, faying he had not been long enough in.
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Ireland to love the fmell of whifkey.— olfferved,

that was an uncivil remark in the prefegt com.
pany, and added, that I had KGR drop
that night, but one glafs. Atw eered

* and faid, that was a bull and a blu"ﬁdér‘, but no

wonder as I was an Irithman. I replied in de-
fence of myfelf and country.—Wgwent on from
one fmart word to another ; and fome of his
foldiermen being of the ¢company, he had the
laugh againft me ftill. I was vexed to fee Rofe
bear fo well what I could not bear myfelf. And
the talk grew higher and higher; and from talk.

ing of blunders and fuch thifles, we got, I can.

tiot myfelf tell you How, on to party matters,

and politics, and religiork¢gnd I was a catholic,
and he a proteftant; and¢K€re he had the thing

‘ftill againft me. The company feeing matters

not agreeable, dropped off till none were left

but the fergeant, and the aunt, and Rofe and my-

felf. The aunt gave me a hint to part, but I

~would not take it; for I could not bear to go

away worfted, and born down as it were by the
englifh fattion, and Rofe by to judge. The aunt
wascalled out by one, who wanted her to go toa
funeral the next day : the Englifhman then let -

fall fomething about our irifh howl, and favages,
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which Rofe herfelf faid was uncivil, the being- :
an irith woman, which he, thinking only of
making game on me, forgot.—I knocked him.
down, telling him it was he that was the favage
to affront a lady. As he got-up he faid, that
he’d have the law of me if any law was to be had:
in Ireland.

¢ The law !’ faid I, ¢ and you a foldier !’

¢ Do you mean to call me coward ? faid he.
¢ THis is what an englifh foldier muft not bear.*
With that he fnatches at his arms that were bea
fide him, afking me again, did I meanto call an
- Englithman coward ?

¢ Tell me firft, faid I; ¢Did you mean to
call us irith favages ?

¢ That's no anfwer to my queftion,’ fays he,
¢ or only an irifh anfwer.’ '

¢ It is not the worfe for that, may be,” faysI,
very coolly, defpifing the man now, and juft
took up a knife, that was on the table, to cut
off a button that was hanging at my knee. As
I was opening the knife he afked me, was I'go-
ing to ftab at him with my irifh knife, and di-
reétly draws his fword uponme; on which I
feizes a mufket and bayonet one of his men had
left, telling him I knew the ufe of itas wellashe ~
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or any Englifhman, and better, for that T fhould
never have gone, as he did, to charge it againft
an unarmed man. '

¢ You had your knife,’ faid he, drawing back,

. ¢If I had it was not thirking of you,” faid I,

throwing the knife away. ¢See! I'm armed
like yourfelf now ; fight me like a man and a
foldier, if you dare,’ fays L

¢ Fight me, if you dare,’ fayshe.

- Rofe calls to me to ftop; but we were both
out of ourfelves at the minute—we thruft at each
other—he miffed me—I hit him. Rofe ranin
between us to get the mufket from my hand : it
was loaded, and went off in the ftruggle, and
the balllodged in her body—the fell! and what
happened next I cannot tell, for the fight left my
eyes, and all fenfe forfook me. When I came
to myfelf the houfe was full of people, going to
and fro, fome whifpering, fome crying, and
till the words reached my ears—¢Is fhe quite
dead ’—1I could not underftand where I was, or
what had happened.—I wifhed to forget again -
but could not. The whole truth came upon
me, and yet I could not fhed a tear! butjuft
pufhed my way through the crowd into the in.
per room, and up to the fide of thebed. There

|



IRISH BULLS. 1y
fhe lay fretched, almoft a corpfe—quite flill !
. —her {weet eyes clofed, and no colour in her

cheeks, that had the night before been fo rofy! -
«-I took hold of one of her hands, that hung
down, and fhe then opens her eyes, and knew
me direétly, and fmiles upon me, and fays—
“ It was no fault of yours: take notice all of
you, it was no fault of his if I die; but thas I
-won’t do for his fake, if I can help it !”~—that
.was the word fthe fpoke. I thinking, from her
fpeaking fo ftrong, that fhe was not badly hurt,
knelt down to whifper her, that if my breath did
fmell of fpirits the laft night, it was the parting
glafs I had tafted before making the vow I done
againft drink for her fake ; and that there was:
nothing I would not do for her, if it would pleafe:
‘God to fpare her to me. . She juft prefled my
hand, to fhoy me fhe was fenfible:. The priefk
came ip, and they forced our hands afunder,
‘and carried me away out of the room.—Prefent-
ly there was a great cry, and I knew all was. ~
over.”

" Here the old man’s voice failed, and he turn.
ed his face from us. When he had fomewhat
recovered himfelf, to change the courls of his
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thouglits, we alked, whether he were profecat.
ed for his aflnlt on the englifh fe'rge'anf and :
what became of him ?

¢:Oh! to dohim juftice, as one ﬂ'rould do to
every one,’ faid the old man, ¢ ‘he ‘behaved
very handfome to me when I was brought te
trial; and told the whole truth, only blamed.
him{elf more than I would have done, and faid
it was all his fault for laughing at me and my
nation more than a man could bear, fituated &
I was. They acquitted me' through his means.
We fhook hands, and he hoped al would be
right with me, he faid ; but nothing ever went
right with me after; - Ttook little note ever after
of worldly matters: all belonging te me went
to rack and rvin. - The hand of God was upon
me—1I could not help myfelf, nor fettle mind o
body to any thing. Iheard them-fay fometimes
I was a little touched in my head : however that
might be I cannot fay. Butat laft T found it
was as good for me to give all thatwas left to
my friends, who were better able to manage,
and more eager for it thanI; and - fancymg a
roving life would agree with me beft, T quit the
place, taking nothing ‘with me, but refolved to
walk the world, and juft truft to the charity of
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good chriftians, or die, as it thould pleafe Gad,
How I have lived fo long, he only knows, and
his will be done: but I fhould not be forry to
be releafed, if that might be ? :

H

CHAPTER XII.

‘IRYSRE WIT AND ELOQUENCE. °

LET us now proceed with our bufinefs. Thq
irith nation, from the higheft to the loweft, in
daily converfation about the ordinary affairs of
life, employ a fuperfluity of wit, metaphor,
and ingenuity, which would be aftonithing and
unintelligible to a majority of the refpettable
body of englith yeomen. Even the cutters of
turf and drawers of whifkey are orators; even
the coiers® and gossoonst fpeak in trope and
Bgure. - Alk an irith gaffoon to go early in
the marning on an errand, and to exprefs his
intention of complying with your withes; in-
flead of faying as an Englithwan in his civil

2 @Cattagers ..+ Gargoans, bays:
T (A ‘;)-\K 3 A
. TN
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humour might—¢ Yes, mafter, I'll be up by .
imes,’ he anfwers poetically, - = -

« I'I1 be off at the flight of night.»

If an irith cottager would exprefs to you,
that he has, or what is much more probable,
that he withes to have a long leafe of his land,
he would fay—¢ I fheuld be proud to live upon
your honours land, as long as grafs grows of
water runs.’
~ Anenglifh poet has nearly the fame 1dea.

¢ As long as ftreams in filver mazes run,
¢ Orf{pringwith annual green renews the grove.!

It is furprifing, that without the advantages
of a claffical education, the lower Irith fhould
fometimes make fimilies which bear a near re-
femblance to thofe of the admired poets of anti.
quity. A loyalift, during the late rebellion, in
defcribing to us the numbers of the rebels, which
had gathered on one fpot and were difperfed by
the king’s army, again rallied, and were again
difperfed, faid——* Ay, they were like fwarms
of flies on a fummer’s- day, which you brufh
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away with your hand, and ftill they will be re.
" turning.’

- This is not unlike the manner of Offian ; but
as the preténfions of his poems to antiquity are
difputable, let us compare the fimilie with one
of Homer’s ; if it bear this comparifon, it’s ex»
cellence cannot be doubted. The fimilie tranf-
lated literary by Pope from Homer runs thus e

“ As the numerous troops of flies about
¢ A fhepherd’s cottage in the {pring,
% 'When the milk moiftens the pails,
4 Such numbers of Greeks ftood in
- % The fields againft the Trojans.”

As lord Kames obferves, it is certainly falfe
tafte to condemn fuch comparifons, for the low-
nefs of the images introduced. In fa&, great
objets cannot be degraded by comparifon with
fmall ones in thefe fimilies, becaufe the only
point of refemblance is number; the mind in-
ftantly perceives this, and therefore requires
no other fpecies of fimilitude. Heroes and ar.
mies are like the infe&s of a fummer’s evening
only as to their numbers : fatisfied with the per-
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ception of this: refemblance, the imagination
pafles over the diffimilarity in all other refpedts:
Some faftidious critic might objs& to the mode
of expreflion in this fentence—‘ Brufh them
away with your hand, and ftill they wil/ be return-
#xg.’ But this phrafeology is pure and gram.
matical englith, though now obfolete ;. will be
returning is accurately the tenfe that.thould be
employed, and the expreffion is poetxcal as it
brings the aflion to ourview. -

When we attempt to-judge of the genius of
the lower clafles of the people, whether in Ire-
land or England, we muft take  care, that we
are not under the influence of any prejudice of
an ariftocratic or literary nature. But this is
no eafy effort of liberality.

¢ Agh! Dublin, fweet Jafus be wid you p
exclaimed a poor Irithman, as he flood on the
deck of a veflel, which was carrying him out of
the bay of Dublin. The pathos of this poor,
fellow, will not probably affe® delicate fenfibi-
lity, becaufe he fays wid inftead of with, and
Jafus inftead of Jefus.—Adam Smith is certain-
ly right in his theory, thatthe fufferings of thofe
in exalted flations have generally moil powerto
‘sommand our fympathy: The very fame fen-
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fiment; exprefled fo: awkwardly -by. the poor
Yrithman, appears, toevery reader of tafte, ex»
quifitely pathetlc from the hps of ’Vlary queen
aof Scots. ..«

¢ After bidding ad:eu to her moummg attend,
amts; ' with & fad heart and eyes bathed in tears,
Mary left . that ‘kingdem; the fhort but pnly
‘fecené of her lfe in which ; fortune .fmiled upon
her. While the french -coaft appearéd in fight
4he .intently. gazed upon it; and mufing, ina
thoughtful pofture, on that height of fortune
whence fhe had fallen,, and prefaging, perhaps,
the difafters and calamities which embittered
“ the remainder of her days, fhe fighed often and
cried out—:* Farewell Franee !, farewell beloved
country,- which, I fhall newer more behold# !> -
We feel how much elegance may increafe
the force of the pathetic upon cultivated minds ;
and it is obvious, that this fpecies of merit can-

not 'be] afcribed to our illiterate hibernian ora-
tors: bat the following remark of Longipus
feems to militate: againil the notion, that ele-
gance is not effential to the effeét of eloquence.
¢ Vulgar terms, ‘fays Longinus, ¢ are fome-

* Rober(fon?s Hiﬁoryt of Scetland.
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times much more fignificant than the moft off
mamental could poflibly be. They are eafily
underftood, becanfe borrowed from'cdmmion
life ; and what is moft familiar to us foone& em
gages our belief.”

Shakf{peare,-though he might not have learné
ed it from Longinus, feems to be perfeétly of
this opinion. : When doubtlefs he .had choiee of
fine founding language, ' he makes Hamlet, it

* the'height of indignation againft his mother for
her marriage, ufe an expreffion, which would
certamly have offended Voltaire by it’s vuk

ganty.

po. A little month, or ere those shoes were old,
¢ With whlch the followed my poor: father’Q
body

The Irith exprefs indignation again a wi
® dow, who marries again before ¢ wretched wis
dows’ oight, by a faying which furpafs even
Shak(peare’s in vulgarity and firength of idea
~—but how to bring it. before the reader with
due decarum is the queftion. The delicacy of
circumlocution would not only weaken, but ut-
terly annihilate it’s force; and yet it is too vul

Bt
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gar to be fpoken in unqualified terms to * ears
polite.’ Perhaps we can fuggeft the idea, and
obtain truth by means-of the rule of falfe. Let
us fuppofe that we were fpeaking of one of thofe
Indianss called Yogi, of whom the fanfcrit writef
draws his pitture. :

¢ A little beyond that krove, where you fee
a pious Yogi, motionlefls as a pollard, holding
his thick bufhy hair and fixing his eyes on the.

{olar orb—mark, his body is half covered with a
avhite ant’s edifice made of raifed clay, and fur.

younding - birds ncﬁs almoﬁ conceal hxs fhoul-
ders’ ¢ ¢

Now fuppofe th|s Yogi ha,dr amongﬁ h1s other

‘torments, a wife—a Yogi may have a wife by.
fuppofition—{uppofe that this Yogi dies, and
that this indian widow does not burn herfelf ac-
cording to the fathion of: her country, but ac.
eording to the falhion of ours marries forthwith ;
now an lrifhman, in thepirit of the proverb’
-+which we cannot utter, 'would exprefs the
promptnefs with which the widow’s marriage
followed the Yogi’s death, by fays—* Ay, the
‘was married again before the birds eggs in her
ﬁr{l hufband’s han' were cold,’ . «

4 - s
S .
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. Thole who are fkilled in the.art of objurgatie
oén,. will comprehend the full force of this fare
caftic apophthegm, and will be ready to acknow-
ledge, that it could have been invented by none
but an adept in the fcience. When a fober

“Englilhman is worked up to anger, he never
fuffers it to evaporate*in idle figures of fpeech;
it is always concentrated in a few words, which
he repeats with obftinate firmnefs, in reply to
every argument, perfuafive or inveflive, that
can be employed to irritate or afluage his wrath.

- We recollett having once been prefent at s
fcene between an englith gentleman and a
churchwarden, whofe feelings, both as a church.
warden and a man, were gri¢vouily hurt, by
the difturbance that had been given to certain
bones in levelling a wall, which fcparaté&xhe
churchyard from the pleafure ground of the lord
of the manor. The bones belonged, as the
churchwarden believed or averred, to his great
great grandmother, though how they were iden~
tified it might be difficult to explain to an. indif-
ferent judge; yet we are to fuppofe, that the
confirmation of the fulpicion was ftrong and f{3-
tisfaGory to the party concerned. The, pioys
great great grandfon’s feelings were all in arms
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tpon this occafion, but indignation did-not infpire
him with a fingle poetic idea or expreflion. In.
his eloquence, indeed, there was the principal
requifite action: in reply to all that could bé
Taid, he repeatedly ftruck his long oak ftick pert
pendicularly upon the ﬂoor, and reiterated thefe.
words—

¢ It’s death, fir! death by thelaw !~I¢’s'fa.
crilege, fir! facnlege by a& of parliament !—
It’s death fir ! death by the'law ! and the law
#11 have of him, for it’s lawful to have the law*

- 'This was the whole range of his ideas, even
when the paffions had tumbled them all out of
their dormitories*. 'With half this provecatien,
an Irithman would have been roufed to ten times
the eloquence of wrath.

A gentleman who lately canvafled a county-in
Ireland, relates the following anecdote—

“As T was hdtﬁg through the county to can-
vals it, -T'heard a voice calling after me—* Stop { .
fop-! fir'! yeu have juft pa(fedone, ri

¢ One, what ?

“‘One who has a vote, 2 fteehoulder, fure!
you muft turn baek a bit and I’ll thow him you
—his name’s O’Neill.’

* Vnde Helvem\s.

¢
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¢ My condufor pointed to the man who had
d'vote ; I rode towards hilmy he was planting
willows in a little garden by the road fide ; his
back was.towards me, and hé did not turn his

head, but went on with his work till I called

upon him by his name, which I had juft learn.
¢d. " |

. .¢ Mr, ONeill I’

.. He-turned, and I faw the pale countenance
~of a middle aged upright figure drefled in black.
He ftuck the willow, which he had in his hand,
into the ground, and came towards me with a
deliberate pace. Upon a nearer view 1 {aw, that
his clothes were old and fhabby. - = . .

- ¢ You have a vote, I amtold, Mr, O‘Nedl »

¢ Sir,’ faid he, gravely, <1 have 3 vote, -and I
have not a vote.’

¢ How can that be ?*

I will tell you, fir,” faid he, leaning, or ra-
ther lying down flowly upon the back of the
ditch facing me, fo that I could only fee his
head and arms,

«8ir,” faid he, *out of this llttle gard.en. 4thh
my five acres of land and my own labour, I once
had a freehold—but I have been robbed of my

freehold, and who do you think has robbed me ! -
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why, that man! pointing to  his.landlord’s
flteward, who ftood -befide me.—¢ With my
own hands I fowed my own.ground’ . with oats,
and a fine crop. I expeted——but I never
reaped that crop ;—not ‘a bufhel, no, nor half
8 _buthel did I ever fee s for into: my little
place comes this man, with Idon’t know how
_ amany more, their horfes and their cars, and
to workthey fell, and they ran.a road ftraighe
through the beft part of my land, turning all to
heaps of rubbith, and a bad road it was, and a
bad time of year to make it !~—But where was
J when he did this ? not where Iam now,’ faid
the orator, raifing himfelf up and ftanding firm;
* not as-you fée.me now, . but lying ori my back
in my bed'in a fever.. “When E got ‘up, -1 was
not able to make my rentout of my land. Bes
fides myfelf I had. my five children o fupports
1 fold my clothes, and have never been able tor
buy any fince, but fuch ‘as a recruit tould fell
who was in hafte to get-intg regimentals--fuck
clothes as thefe,” faid: be, looking down -at-hisi
black rags. ¢ Soon I had ‘nothing to" eat—bu,
that’s not all.—F amia weaver, fir; for.my rent
they [ized my tivo loobtgs s-thien 1 bad nothing
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todo. Butall this I do not complain.—~There

was an ¢leQion fome time ago in this county;

and a man rode up to me in this garden .as you
do now, andatked me for my vote, but! I refuf
‘ed him, for I was fleady to my landlord. Ths
gentleman obferved I was a poor man, and afked
if Iwanted for nothing? but all did not fignify,
fo he rode on gently, and at the corner of the
road, within view of my garden, I faw him
drop a purfe, and I knew by his looking at me,
it was on purpofe for me to pick it up. Aftera
while he came back, thinking, to be fure, I had
taken up the purfe and had changed my mind,
but he found his purfe where he left it.. - My
landlord knew all this, . and; he promifed to lee
juftice done me, but le forgot: . Then, as, for
the candidate’s lady, befere the eleion nothing
was too fair-fpeaking for me, but afierward, in
my diftrefs, when I applied to her to get me &
loom, which fhe could have had from;zhe Linen
Board by only atking for it;: hér anfwer, to me

. wds~*Idon’t know'thsd Iifhalkever want a yote '

aganin the county:” i) ¥ 1.0 2 i

-¢ Now, fir, ‘continuedshe;: when Juihcp is

done to me (and na fooner) :I: thall be Zlag: to

afit my lamllord or his friend.—I know whe

I [
i
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Aou:-are, fir, very well-=you beara good chqré.c-
ter—fucgels tg you ! but I have no vo;e to. gu(q '
40 you or any man.’
¢ As he fpoke, Mr. QO¢Neill had, by degrees,
‘became more animated, till hig indignation in,
fpiring him with new life, - his aé’uon was. fuited
to his words.”
¢ Mr. O‘Nenll *faid I, ¢ nf I were to a.ttemps:
to make you any amends for what you have fuf.
fered, I thould do you an injury ; ; it would be
Aaid that I bribed you; but I will repeat your
ftory where it will meet with attention.’. Tat
the fame time added, that I could not. tel} it fo
well as he had done: - ,
. ¢ No, fir,” was his-an{wer, ‘ for you cannO£
feel it as I do.?
This is almoft, in terms, the qoncluﬁ9q qf
Pope’s eplﬁle from Eloxfa to Abelard S

\“ He beft can pamt them who ﬁlall {cpl them
moﬁ ” : i )

. Qur next orator isin a different ﬁ;l{;.’ﬂr ?}
‘nh,mtall woIman, wrapp¢d in a longcloaky the
hoﬂd af Wblchz was. drawn. aver h@; head, al}d
S I MR wea g

&
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fhaded her pale face, ‘came to 4 gentlemaﬂ{o
complain of the cruelty of her landlord.

¢ He is the moft hard hearted man ahve, fo
he is, fir; faid the, ¢ he has juft feized all I
hive; which, God knows, is little enough | and
has driven my ‘cow to pound, the only cow!
have, and only dependance I have for a drop of
milk to drink ; and the cow itfelf too ftanding
there flarving in the pound, for not a wifp of
‘hay would he give to cow. or chriftian to fave
‘their lives, if it was ever fo! And the rent for
which he is driving me, pleafe your honour,

~‘has fiot been due * but one week; and it is not

for myfelf only I grieve or fpeak ; let alone my-

" felf, there’s five craturs, that he has there in

the fame way, and under the fame dread and
Rhifirefls ; he is landlord and mafter over fix of
us, and ahard mafter he is: but thefe middk
men are all fo, one and all. Oh! if it had but
‘been my ot td be tenant to-a Gentleman bor,
like yoir honour, who is the poor man’s friend,
and the orphan, and the widow’s—the friend of

“them that have none other. Ldng life to you!

andlong may you live to réign over us ! —Would

“you' but fpeak three words to my ‘landlord, to
‘Jet my cow out of pound and give me a fort-

|
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night’s time, that I might fee and fatten her to
fell againft the fair, I ¢ould pay him theh all
honeftly, and not be racked: entirely, and he
would be afhamed. to refufe your honour, and
afraid to difoblige the like of you, 'or get your
il will.  May the blefling of Heaven be .upon
you, ifyou’ll juft fend and fpeak to him three
words for the peor woman and :‘widow, that has
xnone other to {peak for her in the wide world.’.

Moved by this lamentable ftory, the effe&t of
which the woman’s whole appearance corrobo-
vated and heightened, the gentleman fent ime
mediately for her hard harted landlord.. The
landlord foon appeared ; not a gentleman, not
a rich man, as the term landlord might denote,
ke was a ftout, {quare, ftubbed, thick limbed,
gray eyed man, who feemed to come fmoaking
hot from hard labour. The gentleman repeated -
the charge made againfthim by the widow, and
mildly remonftrated on -his cruelty: the man
heard all that was faid with & firm but not un.
moved countenance.

. % And now have you dane ¥ faid he, turmng

to the woman, wha had recommenced her las

gnentations. ¢ Look at her flanding there,. fir.
M3z - B
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It’s eafy for her to put on: her long cloak, and té
tell her long flory, and to make her poor mouth
to your henour ;. but if you are willing to hear,
T’ll tell you.what fhe is, and what I am. She
is one that has but herfelf in this world to pro-
vide for ; fhe.is one that is able to afford herfelf
a glafs of whifkey when fhe pledfes, and fhe
pleafes it often ; fhe.is one that never denies
herfelf the bit of staggering bob* wheri in fea-
fon ; fhe iswone that has a fnug houfe well thatch-
ed tolive in.gll the year round, and nothing to
do or nothing that fhe does, and this is the way
of Her Jife, amd thisis’ what fhe is.—And what
am I? lamrthe father ofeight children, andI
have a wife and-myfelf to provide for, - I am a
man that is at hard ldbour of one kind or ano-
ther from funrife to funfet. The firaw that
thatched the hounfe the lives:in, I brought two
_miles on my.back ; ‘the walls of the houfe the
lives in I built with my own hands; I did the
fame by five other houfes, and they are all found
and dry, and good to live in fummer or winter.
I fet them for rent to put bread into my chil-
dren’s mouth, and after all I cannot get it !- And

| #* Slink calf.
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to-fupport. my eight: childeren, dnid my wife,
and myfelf, what-have !T in this wotld;’-cried
e, ftriding fuddenly with ‘coloffal firmiiefs up-
-on his fturdy legs, and raifing to Heaven arms
which -looked like - forefhortenings of the limbs
of Hercules-—~4 What have 7 in this wxde world
‘but thefe four bones ?* -

: 'Demofthenes could not have ufed more firik-
mg aftiom - The Irith ate'a nation of orators.
- Candour obliges us here to acknowledge a
fa&, that militatesagainft this opinion, the'Irith
are excellent arithmeticians; now arithmetie
i$ not allied. to oravory ‘and poetry. g
: 'A gentleman who was riding near a village
in Ireland overtook a little ragged gossoon, who
was running with. great eagernefs along thé
road,—¢ Where are you going my little fellow 2

¢ Plafe your honour, to an uncle of my owns
that lives ﬁVe rmles oﬂ' sfor the Scholar’s Vade
Mecum.> " B -

¢ What!.areyou a fcholar »

¢ Yes,’ plafe - your honour, ¢a piece of a
one.’ :

¢ What do.you kmw of arxthmetxc 2

¢ Plafe your honour, I’m as far as tare and
trett.” I
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. ¢.Can: You; anfwer this qncfhon * faid the
gentleman, giving whathe thought an eafy fum
in the double rule of three,, In a few minuteg
* the boy, who had kept on running, panting,
and calculating in his head, came up clofe te
the gentleman’s Rorfe,: and cried—" Here;
plafe your honour, ¢ I have the dnfwer for youn’
The anfwer was perfetly right; and he explain-
ed the manuer in which he had worked the gues.
tion; fo that this could not have been merely a
_happy hit.. Bacon fays, that the logical part of
fome . men’s undgrftandings’ are good, but the
mathematical part erroneous ; : we muft fuppofe
- the:reverfe to be the eafe with the Irith. But
to return from this ‘candid digrefion; let us
proceed with our proofs, that Hibernians pofles
that {pacies of quickness of intelle&, which nee
ceflarily leads to blunder..

o, An irifh boy, who perhaps. knew: mthmg of
anthmetic, and pofleffed only untaught ingenui-
ty, faw a train of his companions leading their
cars loaded with kifhes* of turf coming towards
his father’s cabin; his father had no turf, and
the queihon was how -fome Ihould be obtam'cd.

" #Bakets
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Yo beg-He was afiamed; to dig he wis wnwil-
ling—but his head went to work: direétly : he.
took up a tutf which had fallen from ‘one of the
cars the préceding day, and he fluck it on the
top of a pole near the cabin. When the cars
were pafling, he appeared throwing turf at. the
Yiark—¢ Boys!’ cried he,: which of ye will
hit # Each leader of the car, as he pafled,
could not forbear to fling a turfat the mark; the
tarf fell at the foot of the pole, and when all
the train of ‘cars had paffed, there was a heap
left’ fufficient to reward the mgenulty of out httle
) ‘Spartan s : A o
i Jrifh acutenefs is fometnmcs fhown: in the
arts of deceptmn and éhicanery 5 the lower clafs
“of " people are atmoft all, partly from neceflity
«of defenee, ~partly from habitual inclinatiors,
fond of the law, and fkilled in it. - Like Lewis
‘the twelfth of France, theycan twift:and bend
the laws as eafily as fhoemakers' can drefs and
~hammer leather to fit any purpofe. This is'not
-peculiar either to the French or Irith, as who.
gver looks into a late englifh publication, called,
*¢ The Praftice and prégrefs of a modern Attor-
~neyy will find abundant. inftances,divided un-
der the heads of ¢keen prattice,’—¢ quirking
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prattice;’ and ¢ common pralice,’ of even more
than hibernian acptenefs. ‘

. Next to our little boy we have to produce an
old woman. . When..general V—— was quar,
tered i a finall town in Ireland, he and his lady
wvas regularly befieged, whenever they got into
Mieir- carriage, by en cld beggarwoman, whe
Xkept her polt at the door, aflailing them daily
with, frefh. importunities and frelh tales of dif:
trefs. Atlaftthe lady’s charity, and the general’s
patience, were nearly exhaufted, but their pe-
titioner’s wit was flill in it’s pafline vigogr, One

- morning, atthe accuftomed hour, when thelady
was getting into her carriage; the -old woman
- began—< Agh ! my lady ; fuccefs to your lady-
thip, and fuccefs ta your honour’s. honeur, this
morning, of all the.days in the.year ;; for fure
«dida’t I dream:]aft night, that her lady/fhip gave
.mne a pound of ta, and that. your hanous. gave ms
ia poiind of tobagco ’ ;

¢ But, rhy good woman,’ faxd the general ¢ do
-pot you know, that dre,ams &lways go by the rule
of centrary 2> .. G s

¢ Do they fo, plafe your honom y rqomed the
old woman, ¢ Then it muft be ;qur honeur

e e ‘ 1
2 IRIOH el S ) Loy b

-
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that will #ive me the ta, and her lady{hxp that 5
will give me the tobacco.”

'The general being of Sterne’s opinion, that#‘
Bon mot is alway's worth 'fomething, even mcré-
thari “a pinth of fnuff, gave the mgemous
dreamef' the value of her dream. - s

Innumerable inftances might be quoted of the
hibernian g genius, 'not merely for repartee, but

for what the Italians calf pafquinade:  We fhalt
cite only one, ‘which is already fo well khewn
iti Freldnd, that 'we cannot be ‘found/guilty of
- publishing @ ibéli - Over the oftentatious front
of 2 nobleman’s houfe in Dublin, the owner
had thxs motto cut in ftone tem

Creyew
o

Otmm cum dxgmrate --Lexfure and dmmty

In proccfs of time his Iordfh ip changed hm
¥efidence, or, fince we muft defcend to plebeian
Yanguage, was committed to Newgate, and im.
mediately there appeared over the front'of his
apartment his chofen mottg, as large as. the lee,
i Whlte chalk. e

- Moo Jiiniatn

K¢ ,:,)ur! I um ca’m (_“"‘Intate.

YRR TURRIR T3 L AU DS PO
R < !
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Mixed with keen fatire, the Irifh often fhow

2 fort of cool good fenfe and dry humour, which

: givesnot only effe& but value to their improm.
tus. Of this clafs isthe obfervation made by
the irifh hacknéy coachman, upon fecmg a man
of the ‘ton dnvmg four in hand down Bond- "
ftreet.’

¢ That fellow,’ faid our. obferver, ¢ looks like

23 coachman, ‘but drives like a gentleman.’
. +As aninftance of humour mixed with fopbxf-
try, we beg the reader to recollet.the: popular
flory of the Irifhman, whe was run. over bya
- troop of horfe.and miraculoufly efcaped unhurt.

¢ Down upon your knees and thank -God;

you reprobate,’ faid one of the fpetators,
¢ Thank God! " for what ?Is it for letting:a
troop of horfe run over me ?*

In this fpeech there .is the fame fort of hu,
mour and fophiftry, that gppears in the Irith-
man’s celebrated queftion——¢ What has  pofterity
done for me, that I theuld do fo. much for- pof; 1
gerity ?

The m{h title to humour has mdeed been af
ferted by fuch a competent judge, that to dif-
pute it would be prefumptwn -We allude to
the late Mr. Foote, who, in a prolougue fpoken
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in Dublin, addrefled tiveke Jines. to Tis' audi-
enge: - C ’ .

o Humour, the Gm'emwt bf the feftive crew, .
¢ Source of the comic mufe fhe gave to you.”

.- 'The fame talent, which gives keennefs and
hwmour to fatire, gives force and elegance to
panegytic. No one has ever conveyed, by a
fingle line, by a fingle word, more delicate com-
pliment, than the fevere author of the Dunciad -

—¢ The lower Irifh often excell as much in
compliment as in farcafm.”

We were once prefent when an author gave
one of his own books to an old irifh fteward,
afking at the fame time, in what colour he would
have the book bound.

He turnedto ene of the company, and afked
_ ® What is she colour that never fades ’

The Jame fteward upon another occafion,
made a yet more fentimental anfwer. - His maf-
et faid to him—¢"You have lived with me fo
- fong, and ferved me fo faithfully, that now even
df you fhould do any thing to difpleale me, you
fhall not be the worfe of my anger—I have pre;
wided for you handfomely in my will> -,

N
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' Inftead of replying with a fervile bow or'mher.
cenary thanks, he anfwered with a countenance
that fhowed he fpoke from his heart—* I hope
there’s no danger I thould do any ﬂnng to dxf- '
pleafe your honour.” . =" -,

Innumerable freth 1lluflratwns crowd upon
our memory, but we forbear, as we have row
{ufficiently eftablifhed our minor—* That the
Irifh are difpofed to ufe ﬁguratxve language.’
‘Our conclusion is, doubtlefs, full in the readers
recollettion. :

- —es
L3 L g . SN pacl

CHAPTER XIII.

THE BROGUE. - o
Having proved by a perfeé‘t fylloglfm, that
the Irith muft blunder, we might reft: fatisfied
with our labours, -but that there “are.minds of
fo perverfe a fort, that they will not yield their
underftandings to the fortutmg power of fyllo-
gifm. There are heretics in. logic, who will
not fubfcribe implicitly to it's forms § nay; who
go fo far as to maintain, that there is nothing fo °
-abfurd, but what may be demonftrated by the

.
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dexterous ufe of major, minor, and conclufion.
There are foolhardy perfons, who would look
with an equal eye upen the inevitable horns of
the ancient dilemma, and upon the Garaman-
tuan* horns of the irifh bull.

It may be wafte of time to addrefs ourfelves
- to perfons of fuch a caft, but we are ambitious to
make even the meaneft intelleCis do homage to
our powers.of eonvition. We fhall therefore -
change our'ground, and adapt our arguments to
the level of vulgar capacities : we fhall affert on-
ly, that the Irifh, if they be not blunderers,
muft continue to be thought abfurd and ridicu.
lous, from the unchangeable law .of the aflocia-
tion of ideas. Much of the comic eﬂ'e& of irifh

* dee Herodotus—for the Garamantes —_
% That nation, among whom is a fpecies of oxen
which walk backwards whilft they are feeding ;
their horns are fo formed, that they cannot do
otherwife, they are fo long, and curved in fuch
a manner, that if they did not recede, they
would ftick in the ground ; in other refpeéts,
théy do not differ from other animals of the
{fame gknus, unlefs we' except the thickngfs of
thcir ins.” _

U NZ,
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bulls, or of fuch fpeeches as are miftaken for
bulls, has depended upon the tone of brogue, as

itis called, with which they are uttered. The -

firft irith blunders that we hear are made or re-
peated in this peculiar tone, and afterward,
whenever we hear the tone, we expet the blun-
der. 'This is according to the immutable law of
humar nature. The concomitant is confound-
ed with the caufe, and afterward operates as
fuch upon our undiftinguifhing minds. Now
there is little danger, that the Irith thould be
cured of their brogue ; and confequently thereis
no great reafon to apprehend, that we fhould
ceafe to think or call them blunderers.

Of the powerful effe€t of any peculiarity of
pronunciation to prepoflefls the mind againft
the fpeaker, nay, evén toexeite diflike amount-
ing to antipathy, we have an inflance attefted
by an eye witnefs, or rather an ear witnefs.

¢ In the year 1755, fays James Adams, ‘f
attended a public difputation in a foreign univer.
fity, when at leaft 4ao Frehchmen literally hifl-
ed a grave and learned orglish de&lor, mot, by
way of infult, but irrefitibly provoked by the
quaintne(s of the repetition of sb. The thefis

was the concurrence of God iz a@ionibus viciosis &

rd
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the whole hall refounded with the hiffing cry of
sh, and it’s continual occurrence in actio, actio-
we, viciosa, &c.’ '

. It is curious, that Shiboleth fhould fo long:
continue a criterion amongft nations!

-1 What muft have been the degree of irritation,
that could fo far get the better of the politenefs
of 400 Frenchmen, asto make them hifs in the
days of Pancien regime ! The dread of being
the objett of that fpecies of antipathy or ridicule,
which is excited by unfathionable peculiarity of
accent, has induced many of the misguided na-
tives of Ireland to affe&, what they-imagine to
be the englilh pronunciation. They are fel-
dom fuccefsful in.this attempt, for they gene-
rally overdo the bufinefs. We are told by Theo- -
phraftus, thata darbdariam, who had taken fome-
pains to attain the true attic dialet with a great.
er degree of precifion and purity, than was ufual
amongft the Athenjans themfelves. To avoid
the imputation of committing barbarifms, peo-
ple fometimes run into folecifms, which are yet
more ridiculous. Affeftation is always more
ridiculous than ignorance, '

*'¢ Hibernia, thy fiill ranker brogue,’ is lefs

. N3
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offenfive than the attempt to fpeak delichter engs
lith, which are smade by fome of thy fons and
daughters, who, athamed of theit country, bes
tray themfelves, by mincing out thei¢ abjurati.
on. From all perfons, -of whatever: fex, rank;
or pretenfions, whe call tables teebles, and chfu‘s
cheers, good Lord deliverus!

To fuch would be runegadoes we prefer tbe‘
honett quixotifm of 2 modern champion* for the
feottifh accent, who bokdly afferting, that ¢ the
broad diale& rifes above reproaclt, fcorm, and
laughter, entersthe lifts, as he fays of himfelf, -
in Tartan drefs and armour, and throws dewn
the gauntlet to the moft prejudiced antagonift—
¢ How weak is prejudice' purfues this patriotic-
enthufiaft, ¢the fight of the highland kel? ‘the
flowing plaid, the bufkin'd leg, provokes iy
antagonift to faugh I'—Is this drefs ridiculous i
the eyes of reafon tﬁd commun fenfe 2 No: nor

* James Adams, S.R. E. S. author of a boek
entitled, ¢ The pronunciation of the' Englifh
Language Vindicated fronmr imputed anonpaly
and eaprice, with an appendix on the dialeéls-
_of human fpeech in all countries, and an analy-
tical difcuffion and vindication of the dialett of
Scotland.’
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# the drale of fpeech ; both are charaleriltic
~ and national diftintions, )
¢ The arguments of general vindicatien,” cons
tinues he, © rife powerful before my’ fight, like -
the highland bands in full array. A louder
forain of apologetic fpeech fwells my words.
What if it fhould'rife high as the unconquered
fummits of Scoetia’s hills, and call back with
voice fweet as caledonian fong, the days of an.
eient feottifhr heroes, or attempt the powerful
fpecch of the latin orator, or his of Greece ?
the fubje, methinks, would well accord with:
the attempt = C'upzdimz, Seoaa optima, vires des
Sciunt.
leave this to the king of songs: Dunbar and’
Durnkeld, Douglas in virgilian ftrains, and later
poets, Ramfay, Fergufon, and Burns, awake
from your graves, you have already immortaliz-
ed the feotch diale& in raptured melody ! Lend
me your golden target and well pointed fpear,
that I may viQorioufly purfue, to the extremity
of Seuth Britain, reproachful ignorance and:
Scorn ftill lurking there :—Let impartial Can-
dour feize their ufurped throne.—Great then is:
the birth ofthis national diale®,” &c:
So far fo good. We have fome fympathy’
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with the rhapfodift, whofe enthufiafm kindles
‘at the names of Allen Ramfay and of Burns;

nay, we are willing to hear (with a grain of al-

lowance), that ©the manly eloquence of the
fcotch bar affords a fingular pleafure to the can.
did englifh hearer, and gives merit and dignity
to the noble. fpeakers, who retain fo much of
their own dialett and tempered propriety of eng-
lifh founds, that they may be emphatically term-
ed british orators’ But we confefs that we lofe
our patient decorum, and are almoft provoked te
- laughter, when our philological Quixote feriouf-
ly fets about to prove, that Adam and Eve
fpoke broad Scotch in Paradife. But let us
check our laughter, for our hero will net per-
mit us to fmile at the learned etymologift, who'
in the time of queen Elizabeth wrote a folio to-
prove, that pure Wellh was the language of
Adam and Eve in Paradife. How it could be.
both broad Scotch and pure Welth we know
not ; but we muft not, according to our grave:
fchohaft let ¢ loofe thefe muicles, which exhi-
bit the impreflion of ignorance. joined with fur-
prife, for that is the fource of the weakeft-

paffions in man—Ilaughter, which is no confutge

tion of errour.’
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-How angry has this grave patriot reafon to be

" with his ingenious eountryman Battie*, thece.
lebrated champion.of Zruzh, who acknowledges,
that he never could, when a boy or man, look
at a certain tranflation of Ajax’s fpeech into one
of the vulgar feotch diale&ts without laughing! -
We fhall now with boldnefs, fimilar to that
of the fcotch champion, try the rifible mufcles
of our englith readers ; we are not, indeed, in.
clined to go quite fuch lengths as he has gone : he
infifts, that the fcoteh diale& ought to be adopts
edalt over England ; we are only going eandids
Ty to confefs, that the Irifh, in general, {peals
better English than is commonly fpoken by the
natives of England. To limit this propofition
fo as to make it appear lefs abfurd, we fhould ob~

ferve, thet we allude to the lower clafles of the
people in both: countries. In fome counties in
Ireland, many of the-pooreft labourers and cots
tagets do not underftand Englifh, they fpeak
enly Irith, asin Wales there are vaft numbers

who fpeak only Welfh ; but amengft thofe who -

do fpeak Englith we find fewer vulgarifms, than

amengft the fame rank ef perfens in England,,

# Vide Iuftrations on Sublimity, in his eflays.
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The Englifh which they fpeak is chiefly fuch ag
has been traditidnal in their. families from the
early fettlers in the ifland. During the reign of
Elizabeth and the reign of Shakfpeare, num.
bers of Englith migrated to Ireland ; and whoe-
ever attends to the phrafes of the lower Irith
may, at this day, hear many of the phrafes and
_expreflions ufed by Shakipeare. Their vocabu.
lary has been preferved nearly in it’s priftine
purity fince that time, becaufe they have not
had intercourfe with thofe counties in England,
which have made for themfelves a jargon, unlike
to any language under Heaven. The irifh
brogue is a'great and [hameful defe, but it does
not render the englith language unintelligible.
There are but a few variations of the brogue,
fuch as the long and the fhort, the thady-brogue
and paddy brogue, which differ much in tone,
and but little in phrafeology ; but in England,
almoft all of our fifty two counties have peculiar
vulgarifms, dialefts, and brogues, unintelligi-
ble to their neighbours. As Herodotus tells us,
that fome of the nations of Greece, though they
ufed the fame language, fpoke it fo differently,
- that they could not underftand each other’s con.
werfation. “This is literally the cafe. at prefent

-
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between ‘the ‘provincial inhibitants ‘of remote
parts ‘of England.’ - Indeed the language peculiar
to the metropolis, or the cockney diale&t, is pro<
verbially ridiculous. The londonérs, who look
down with contempt upen all, that have not been

_bred and born within the found of Bow, talk with
unconfcious abfurdity of weal and winegar, and
-uine and windors and idears, and afk you ‘ow
do you do? and *ave ye bin taking the hair 'in
*yde park, and ’as your ’orfe ’ad any boats, &c.
afpirating always where they fhould not, and
never afpirating where they would.

- "The Zummerzetzhbeer dialet full of broad 00§ »
and eternal zeds, fupplies never failing laughter
when brought upon the ftage. Even a cockney
audience relithes the broad pronunciation of John

. Moody, in the Journey to London, or of Sim

in Wild Oats.

' The cant of Suffolk, the vulganfms of Shrop-

thire, the uncouth phrafeology of the three rid»
mgs of Yorkﬂure, amaze and bewilder foreign-
ers, who perhaps i imagine, that they do not un-
derftand Englifh, when they are in company
with thofe who cannot fpeak it. The patois of

Languedoc and Champagne, fuchas ¢ Mein fig

sest gi pai vaiy Mon fils c’eft un beau veau, ex-
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ercifes, it.is true, the ingenuity of travellers,
and renders many fcenes of Moliere and. Mari.
vaux difficult, if not unintilligible, to thofe whd
have never refided in the french provinces ; -but
no french patois is more unintilligible than the
following {pecimen of Tummas and Meary's
Lancathire dialogue.

Thomas. - Whau, butI ftartit up to goa to
th’ titis, on flurr’d deawn to th’ lower part o’ th’
heymough, on by th’ maikins, lord! whet duft
think ? boh leet hump ftridd’n up ¢’ fummot ot
felt meety heury, on it ftartit weh meh an its

eback, deawn th’ lower part o’ th’ mough it
jumpt, crofl th’ leath, eawt o’ th’ dur wimmey
it took, on into th’ weturing poo, os if th’ dule
o’ Hell had driv’n it, on there it threw meh en,
or 1 fell off, I cannaw tell whether, for th’ life
o’ meh, into the poo.”

- Mary. * Whoo-wo, whoo-wa, whoo! whot,
ith.neme o’ Ged! widneh fay _
Thomas. “ If it wur naw Owd Nick, he
wur th’ orderer on’t, to be fhure #*¥*, ~Weh
mitch powlering I geet eawt o’ th’ poo, lieve ¥

# The gloflary to the Lancathire diale& in-
forms us, that *licve me from Beleemy, believe
me; from Belamy, my good friend, v A.French.
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mceh, asto lift, I could na tell whether i’rina
“fleawm or weak’n, till eh groapt ot meh een;

I crope under a wough, and ftode like 0> gawm-
bling*, or o parfit meatril, till welly day ; on
juft then Ned coom #**%¥, on he bleft, on he
prey’d, on mede fitch marlocks, that if i’d naw ®
been eh that wefo pickle 1, is’t o brofs’n weh
leawghing **%—Coom, let’s get off, fed  he,
&c.” Without being a Lancathire witch, the
reader could hardly, at firft fight, underftand all
this ; and leaft it fhould not reward the ftudent’s
pains, we prefent for the advantage of the whole
irith nation, and of all the higher clafs of the ®
Englith, the following literal tranflation. In
general, we perfeltly agree with the author of
an ingenious ¢ Effay on the Principles of Tran{-
lation,’ in his opinion, that the beft tranflator
is he who tranfufes the fpirit of one language in-
another ; yet, in the prefent inftance, we hold
" ourfelves bound to the letter, and we confe-
quently have done the colloquy of Thomas and
Mary into Englith with verbal precifion. Here

# Gawmbling, (Angla-Séxon ga'wmlefs)", ftupide
% Dutch. '
0 ¢



 —

156 ESSAY ON T
! we cannot omit to return our thanks to the coms

piler of the very learned gloffary, {ubjoined to
the original text, in which the deriviations of
the words frem the Dutch, Coptic, Anglo-Sax-
on, &c. are carefully given.

Thomas. ¢ 1 ftarted up to go for the horfes,
and flid down the lower part of the hay-mow ;
and by the mafkins, lord ! what doft think? {
1it aftride upon fomething that felt mighty hairy,
-and it ftarted up with me on its back down the
hay-mow, it jumped, croffed the barn, out of
‘the door it took it’s way with me, and into the
water pool it went, as if the Devil of Hell had
‘driven it; and there it threw me in, or I fell off, |
I cannot tell which for the life of me.”

Mary. “ Whoo, whoo, whoo ! what in the
name of God would you fay ?”

Thomas.  If it were not Old Nick, he w
‘the orderer of it'to be fure #* With mu
pother 1 got out of the watering pool ; and
lieve me or not as you like, I could not t
whether I were in a flumber or awake till I gn
ed at my eyes; *¥* and I crept under a bou
and flood like a fool, or a perfe& natural,
well nigh day; afd juft then Ned came
be lifted up his hands, and he blefled,

"~ »
. .
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prayed, and made fuch grimmaces, that if {
had not been in that woful pickle, I thould have
burft with laughing *%%,—Come, let us fet off,
faid he, &c.” Though our hero modeflly de-
clares, that he cannot fay a deal about it, yet
fome of our readersnay be of adifferent opinion,
and may poffibly by this time, be as weary of

“Tummas and the cout, and the leith, snd the
hay-mough, and the buggart, and the whole
Lancathire dialett and gloflary, as Juvenal can-
didly* confefs himfelf to have been with Oref-
tes full of marginal notes, or with the grove of
Mars, the cave of Eolus, and the .Llyfian
fields. ' . .

Let us naw liften to a converfation which we
hope will net be quite fo unintelligible.

% 1st Satire,
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. CHAPTER XIV.

BATH COACH CONVERSATION.

In one of the genteel coaches, which travel
~ betwegn Bath and London, an irith, a fcotch,
and an englifh gentleman happened one day
to be paflengers. They were all three well in-
formed amd well bred ; had feenthe world, and
lived in good company, and were confequently
fuperiour to local and national prejudice. As
their converfation was illuftrative of our fubje&,
we fhall make no apology for relating it with
all the accuracy with which it was repeated to
us by one of the company. We pafs the ufual
preliminary compliments, and the obfervations
upon the weather and the roads. The irith
gentleman firft ftarted a more interefting fubje&t
—the Union; it’s probable advantages and dif-
advantages were fully difcufled, and, at laft the
Irifhman faid, ¢ Whatever our political opinions
may be, there is one with in which we fhall all
agree, that the union may make us better ace
quainted with one another.’
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YTuds furprifing,’ faid the Englifhman, ¢how
jgnorant we Englifh in general are of Ireland:
to be fure we do not now, as in the times of Ba-
con and Spencer, belicve that Wild Irifhmen
have wings, nor do we all of us give credit to
Mr. Twifs's aflertion, that if you look at an irifh
lady fhe anfwers ¢ goft, if you please.’
Scotchman.—* That traveller feems to be al-
molt as liberal, as he who defined oats—food
for horfes in England, and for men in Scotland: -
fuch illiberal notions die away of themfelves.?
 Irishman.—* Or they are contradifted by
more liberal travellers. I am fure my country
has great obligations to the gallant englifh and
fcotch military, not only for fo readily aflifting to
defenddhd quiet us, but for fpreading in Eng-
land a jufter notion of Ireland. Within thefe _
few months, I fuppofe more real knowledge of
the ftate and manners of that kingdom has been
diffuled in England, by their means, than had
been obtained during a whole century.’
Scotchman.—* Indeed, I donot recolle& hav.
ing read any author of note, who has given me
a notion.of Ireland fince Spencer and Davies,
-except Arthur Young.’
O3
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 Englishman.—* What little knowledgd fiave
of Ireland has been drawn more from obferva.
tion than from books. I remember when I
firft went over there, I did not expe& to fee
twenty trees in the whole ifland ; I imagined
that I fhould have nothing to drink but whif-
~key, that I thould have nothing to eat but pota-
toes, that I thould fleep in mud walled cabins, that
I thould, when awake, hear nothing but the
irith howl, the irifh brogue, irith anfwers and
irith bulls; and that if I fmiled at any of thefe
things, a hundred piftols would fly from their
holfters to give or demand fatisfaltion. But ex-
- perience taught me better things: I found that
the ftories I had heard were tales of other times.
" Their hofpitality, indeed continues to tiflg day,’
. Scotchman.—¢ That they were famous for, of
old, for if I remember right, in Holinfhed’s
Claenicle there is a curious account of one Pa-
trick Sarsfield, mayor of Dublin, in the year
1551, who was moft amazingly hofpitable. I
alfo recolle&, that another irifh gentleman is
mentioned in Sheridan’s Life of Swift, who
kept open houfe all his life for a whole county.
It was more like a fairy tale than areality. Pray,
fir, is there any truth in the ftory 2

o,
.

.

4
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Triman.— It is perfelly true, I believe;
but of later days, as we have been honoured with
the vifits of a greater number of foreigners, our
hofpitslity has become lefs extravagant.”

Brnglisbman.—* Not lefs agreeable. Irifh
hofgxtahty, I fpeak from experience, does not.
now confift merely in pufhing the bottle brifkly
round : the Irifh are convivial, but their con-
viviality is fenfoned with wit and humour, they
have plenty of good conwerfation as well as good
cheer for their guefts; and they not only have
wit themfelves but they love ‘it in others; they
cangive as well as take a joke. I never lived
with a more good humoured, generous, open
hearted people than the Irifh.”
" This panegyric upon his countrymen touch.
ed the Irithman to the foul, and his countenance
fhowed his feelings.  After a paufe, he refumed
" the converfation by faying with a fmile,—

¢1 with Englithmen, in general, were half
as partial to poor Ireland as you are, fir.”

Englishman.—* Or rather you wifh, that
they knew the country as well, and then they
wotild do it as much juftice.”

Irisbman.—¢ You do it fomething more than
juftice, Ifear. There are little peculiarities in
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my countrymen, which will long be jully the
fubje& of ridicule in England.’

Englishman.— Yes, among the vulgar and
ignorant, but notamengfl the higher and better
informed clafs of fociety.

Seotehman.—~* No ; for well bred and }v.ell
informed people, having feen and read of great
varieties of cuftoms and manners, are never apt
to laugh at all that may differ from their own.
As the fenfible author of the government of the
tongue fays,—* Half witted people are alwayl
the bittereft revilers.’

Irisbman—* You are very indulgent, gentle-
men; but in fpite of all your politenefs yow
muft allow, or, at leaft, I muft confefs, that
there are little defe@s in the irifh government
of the tongue, at which even whale witted peos
ple muft laugh.’

Englishman.—* The brogue ?>—Yes, the irifh
brogue founds ridiculous to our ears, but fo dees
our accent to foreigners ; they diflike the enge.
lith brogue as much as we diflike the irith.’

Scotchman.—¢ The well educated people, in
all countries I believe, efcape the particular ace
cent, and avoid the idiom, that are chtra.&ernf-
tic of the vulgar.’ o

~

-



| IRISH BULLS. 163

Irishman.— But even when we efcape irith
brogue, we cannot efeape irith bulls.’

Englishman.—* Ybu need not fay irish bulls
with fuch emphafis, for bulls aTe not pecullar to
Ireland. I have been informed, by a perfon of
unqueftionable authority, that thereis a townin
Germany, Hirfchau in the Upper Palatinate,
where the.inhabitants are famous for making
" bulls.’ ~ -

Irishman.—* I am truly glad to hear we have .
companions in difgrace. Numbers certainly
leflen the effe of ridicule as well as of fhame :
but after all, the irifh idiom is peculiarly unfor.
tunate, for it leads perpetually to blunder.’

Scotchman.—¢ 1 have heard the fame remark-
ed of the Hebrew. Iam told, that the hebrew and
the irith idiom are much alike.’

Irisbman (laughing )—< That is a great com-
fort to us, certainly, parucularly to thofe amon gft
us whoare fond of tracing our origin up to the
remoteft antiquity ; but ftill there are many
‘who would willingly give up the honour of this
high alliance, to avoid it’s inconveniencies;
for my own part, if I could enfure myfelf and
‘my countrymen from all future danger of mak-
ing bulls'and blunders, I would this inftant give

‘ .
L PN
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up all hebrew roots ; and even the Ogham cha.
radter itfelf I would renounce, ¢ to. make aflu.
rance doubly fure.’

Englishman.—¢ To make assurance doubly
sure’—Now there is an example in our great
Shakfpeare of what I have often obferved, that
we Englith allow cur poets and ourfelves a lic
cence of fpeech that we deny to our hibernian
neighbours. If an Irifhman, inftead of Shakf
peare, had talked of making *afluranee doubly
fure,” we theuld have afked how that ceuld be
_The vulgar in England are too apt to catch at
‘every flip of the tongue made by Irithmen. I
remember once being prefent, when an irifk
nobleman, of taleuts and literature, was aétually
hiffed from the huftings at a Middlefex ele®ion,
becaufe in his fpeech he happened to fay,—
¢ We have laid the root to the axe of the tree
of liberty,” inftead of, we have laid the axe to
the root of the tree.”

Scotchman.—* A lapfus linguze, that ﬁught
have been made by the greateft orators andient

- or modern, by Cicero or Chatham, by Burke
or by ¢the fluent Murray.’

Englisbman.~* Upon another occafion I bave
heard, that an irifh orator was fiflhced with

-
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tnextinguishable laughter,” merely for faying < I
am forry to hear my honourable friend ftand -
mute.’ :

Scotchman.—< If 1 am not miftaken, that
very fame irifh orator made an allufion, at which
no one couldiaugh. ¢ The protettion, faid he,
which Britaia affords toIreland, in the day of
adverfity, is like that which the oak affords to
the countryman, who flies to -it for fhelter in
the ftorm; it draws down upon his head the
Jightning of Heaven :* may be I do not repeat -
the words exaétly, but I could not forget the
‘idea.?

- Englishman~—"*1 would with all my heart
bear the ridicule of a hundred blunders for the
honour of having made fuca fimilie ; after all,
. his faying ¢I.am forty to hear my honourable
friend ftand mure,’ if it be a bull, is juftified by
Homer ; oneof the charmsin the ceftus of Ve-
. nus, is,

¢ Silence that speaks, and eloquence of eyes.’!
J
Scotchman.—* Silence that speaks, fir, is, I am

afraid, -an englith not a grecian charm: Itis
not in'@€~Greek; it is one of thofe beautiful

. “Y&‘ )
- : : »
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liberties, which Mr. Pope has taken with his
original. But filence that fpeaks can be found
in France as well as in England. Voltaire in
his chef d’ceuvre, his eedipus, makes Jocafta
fay,

* Tout parle contre nous julqu’a notre silence*.

Englishiman.—¢ And in our own Milton,
Sampfon Afoniftes makes as good, indeed a bet-
ter, bull, for he not only makes the mute fpeak,
but fpeak loud.

¢ The deeds themfelves, tho’ | mute, spoke loud
the doer.’

And in Paradife lﬂ)ﬁ we have, to fpeak .in
Jashionable lagguage, two famous bulls. ‘Talk»
ing of Satan, Milton fays, '
¢ God, and his fon except,
* ¢ Created thing, nought valued he nor fhunn’d.*
> .
% Every thing fpeaks againft us, even our
Jilence. '
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And fpeaking of Adam and Eve, and their fons
and daughters, he confounds them all together,
in a manner, for which any Irilhman would
have been laughed to {corn.

¢ Adam, the goodlieft man of men fince borr;, ;

¢ His fons; the faireft of her daughters luve”

Yet Addifon, who notices thefe blunders, calls
them only little blemilfles.

. Scotchman.—¢ He does fo; and he quotes
Horax_;e, who tells us we thould impute fuch ve-
nal errours to a pardonable inadvertency ; and
as ] recollect, Addifon makes another very jult
femark, that the ancients, who were atugid
by a fpirit of candour, and of cavilling, inventa
ed a variety of figures of fpeech, on purpofe to
palliate little errours of this nature.”

" ¢ Really, gentlemen,” interrupted the Hiber-

man, who bad fat all this time in ﬁlenpe, that

{poke his grateful fenfe of the pohtenefs of his
companions ; ¢ you wxll put the finithing itr*e

to my obligation to you, if you will prove thag . 4

the ancient figures of {peech were invented to
palliate iri junders.”

.érglzsbman.—.—‘ No matter for what mecﬁh
P

weals
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they were invented, if wé can-make fo good a
ufe of them we fhall be fatisfied, ‘elpecially -if
you are pleafed. - Iwill,however, leave the bur-
den of the proof upon my friend here, who has
dete@ted me already in quoting from Pope’s Iliad
inflead of Homer’s. I am fure he will manage
the ancient figures of rhetoric better than I
* fhould ; however, if Ican fight behind his ﬂueld
I fhall not thun the combat.’

Scotchman.—* 1 ftand correted for quoting
greek. Now I will net go to Longinus for my
tropes and figures ; I have juft met with a little
bock on the fubjeét, which I put inte my pocket
togday, intending to finifh it on my Joumey!, bnt'
IHa¥e been better employed.” -

He drew from his pocket a book, called
¢ Deinology, or ‘the-Union of Reafon and Ele-
gance.”—¢ Look ! (faid he), look at this long
1ift of tropes and figures, amongft them we could
find apologies for irith bulls; but, in'mercy, I
will fele@, from ¢the twenty chief and moft
meving “figures of fpeech,’ only the oxymoron;
as it is a favourite -with irith orators. In the
oxymoron contradiédons meet : to, reconcile
thefe irifh ingenuity delights, I will’ further.
Ipare four out of the feven figures of lefs note :

‘:mp/mﬁs, enallage, and the hyleron prowron

S
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you muft have, becanfe emphafis graces irifh
.diction, enallage unbinds it from ftri gramma,
tical fetters, .and hyfleren proteron allows it
fometimes to put the cart before the horfe. Of
the eleven grammatjcal figures, Ireland dclights
chiefly in the antimeria, or chamging one parg
of fpeech for another, and in the elipfis or defeét.
~Of the remaining long lift of figures, the irith
areA particularly - difpofed to the epizeuxis, as
.¢ indeed, indeed—at all, at all,” an antagaclaﬁs
or double meaning. . The tautotes, or repetition
of the fame thing, is, I think, full as'common
‘among(t the Englifh. ‘Fhe hyperbole:and cata-
_¢hrefis are fo nearly related to a bull, that I
~fhall dwell upon them with pleafure. You
‘muft liften.to the difinition of & catachrefis—
_¢ A catachrefis is the baldeft of any trope. Ve-
-eessity makes it boryow and employ an expression
.or .term, .contrary to the thing it means to sxpress.

“ Upon my word this is fomething like a de-
-finition of :an irifh bull ’ mterrnpted the hiber-
‘nian.. . Coad ’

Scotebman.—s Let us go on.’

Englishman.—<Heat him ! hear bun P
" Scotchaman.—+¢ Forinftance, it has been faid,
..Equuare in arundine Ionga-g-to ndeaqn horfeback\

Yo Sis P b N
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onaflick. Reafon condemns the contradi€tion,
but neceflity has allowed it, and ufe has made it,
intelligible. The fame trope is employed in
the following metaphorical expreflion—the feeds
of the Gufpel have been watered mth the blood
of the martyrs.’

Englishman.—* So the -poor mfhman, .who
was laughed at fo unmercifully at Buxton, for
informing the company, that * the beft way of
boiling potatoes was in cold water,” was not
guilty of a bull, he only made ufe of a cata-
chrefis 2

Irishman.—¢ And what figure of fpeech did
my countryman ufe who faid, that he fhould
have writted his letter better, only that heihad
not time to take a copy of it before he wrote it

Scotchman.—¢ A catachrefis. A copyis ufed
without reference to it’s original fenfe, in the
fame manner as we fay a wooden tomb-stone. Bat
we need not go to the ancient. figurative fpeech
fo defend this irithman ; Pafcal,.you know, con-
cluded one of his letters with faying, ¢ this is
too long a letter, but you muft exeufe it, for I
have not time to miake it thorter.’ .

' ¢ Well, (faid the irifhman,) my friends, wall '
now give you a bwll that neither of you can
match. An evidence, who wanted to prove an
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akibi, faid tohis judge, My lard, I could not be
like a bird, in two- places at once.’

.1 BEnglisbman.—* ‘That  does feem an 1mpofﬁ-
bility, I grant, but you know: great orators trant-
e on impossibikities®.

. Scotchman.—* And ‘great poets getthe bettor
qf tbdm. You recolle& Shakfpearc faya '

SN K .
yooo% - ¢ And bid me run,

¢ And I will-ftrive with things zmposszbk,

- “Yea, gct tbclmtar qf tbem.

Eag&sbman. — And Cornexlle, in the Cnd ‘I
Believe, mak®s-his hero'a comoliment upon his
having performed impoffibilities.—* 'Vos mains
fenles ontile droit de vaincre un invincible +.

.. Scotchman.—* Ay, that would be abull in ant
Inthman, - but it is only an hyperbole in a
Frenchman.’- ‘

Irisbman. —-‘.Indeed-thxs' lmc of. Comexlle’s
~ out hyperboles the hyperbole, confidered in any
but's prophcm: hgh‘t as a prophecy, it exaltly

¢k

¢ Lord Chatham.

~ + Your dands alone have a r:ght to conquer

;k uncmguemble. R "
: e P 3‘;“1 E



a2 . BSSAY .ON -
foretells " the ‘taking of Bohaparte's bincible
ftandard by the glerious forty-fecond regichent of
Britith ; ¢ Your hands alone bave a rigibs to van.
quifh the invincible,’>~By the by, the.phrufe
ont le droit cannot, I believe, be literally tranf
leted into -Englith, het the Scoteh and Frith—
bave a right—tzanflates it exatly. Butdo'not
let me interrupt my couptry’s defence, gentle-
men ; I am heattily glad to find, that irith
blunderers may fhelter themfelves in luch%ood
company in the ancient fan&uary of the hyper-
bole. But I am afraid you muit deny admit.
tauce to the poor mafdn who, faid, *this houfe
will ftand as long as the. world doesi and lorvger.”

» Scotchman.—< Why fhould we * fhut the gates
of mercy’ ‘upom him, when we: paiodon his: bet.
ters for more flagrant fins, for-inftance, Mr.
Pope, who in his Effay on Criticifn, makes &
blunder, or rather ufes an hyperbole, fironger
than that of your poor irifh mafon. R

_3When firft young Maro in hisnnblemd
¢ A work Pouslast zmmortal Rome defigned.’

And to give you a more modern cale, I latély
heard an englith fhopkeeper fay to a lady, in-
zecommendation of hig gaods, ¢ Ma.’am, it will
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wear fo?*m, andmake you-a pct&ooat after-
weands.) . .
.- Iniskman.—* Upon my word I did not think
yon could have:found a . mateh for the mafon ;
but what will you fay to my countryman, who,
" on meeting an. acquaintance, aceofted him with
-this ambiguous compllment—-‘ When firft I faw
.you I thought it wag you, but now I fee it is
your brother.”
Stotchman.—* 1 fhould, if I were not afraid
you would take me for a pedant, quote a fen-
-tence from Cicero,. that is not far behind this
blunder.’ :
- «ridrishman—"1 can take you for nothmg buta
feiend—ptay let-us have the latin.’

i Scotchmean,-* It is one of Cicero’s comph-
ments to Caefar, in which there is almoft as
.great a blunder as in your countryman’s to his
attquamtatme.-ﬁ-‘ Qui, cam ‘ipfe imperator in
‘toto imperio populi Romani unus éffet, efle me
altérum paffus efi*.*—Perhaps, (continued’ the
Scotchman), my way of prenouncing latin
foumds ftrangely to you, gendemen -

‘% And ‘when Cemfar was the only mperor
within the dominion of Rome, he fuffered me
to be anotber. ,
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Irishman.—< And perhaps ours would. beun:

' mtelhgxble to Cicero himfelf, if he were to over-
hear us; Ifincy weare all fo far from..right,
that we need not dnfpute about . degrees :rof
wrong.’.

" The coach ﬁopped at this mﬁaut, and. the
Qonverfatan was mmrnpted. g I

“«® RFE

- CHAPTER XV.

 BATH COACH CONVERSATION.

e

. AFTER: our travellers had dined, the can-
verfatxon was, rgpewed by the ;englith gentle-
man’s repeating - Goldfmxth’s celebraged lines-on
Burke— :

¢ Who too, deep for his hearers, ﬁxll ‘went on.
refining,

* And thought of convmcmg, whilft they thoug!!t
of dmmg, - -

¢ In fhort ’twas his. fate unemployed or in pla.ce,
fir,

¢ To eat mutton cald. and cut blocks thh a

.razor »

. N . ,“ [ :
.U i M.

cLoerd
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¢ What humour and wit there are in thae
poem of Goldfmith’s! and where is there any
‘thing equal to his ¢ Traveller? '

Irishman.—¢ Yet this is the man who ufed

to be the butt of the company for his bulls.’
- Englishman.—* No, not for his bulls, but for
‘blurting out opinions in converfation, that could
not ftand the teft of Dr..Johnfon’s critical powers.
But what would become of the freedom of wit
and humour, if every word that came out of our
mouths -were fubjeét to the tax of a profefled
critic’s cenfure, or if every fentence were to
‘undergo a logical examination? It would be
well for Englithmen, if they were alittle more
inclined, ‘like your open “hearted countrymen.
_to blurt out their opinions freely.’

Scotchman.—¢ 1 cannot forgive Dr. Johnfon
for calling Goldfmith an infpired idiot; I con-
fefs I ‘fee no xdtoufm, but much- mfpxratxon in
his works.’

Lrisbman.— But we muﬁ remember, that if
Johnion did laugh at' Goldfmith, he would let
no one elfe laugh at him, and he was his moft
fincere and®adtive friend. The world would,
‘perhaps, never have feen'the Vicar of Wake-
field, if Johnfon had not recommended it to a

béokfellers: and Goldimish. might haue, Helw
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jail, if the DoQor had not got him a h&sdred
pounds for it, when poor Goldfmith did not |
know it was worth a fhilling. When. Q‘ recol-
lect this, we muft forgive the Doftor for calling
“him, in jeft, an infpired idiot.’ .
Scotchman.—* Efpecially as Goldfmxth has
.wit enough, to bear him up againft a thoufand
-fuch jefts.
Englisbman.— Tt is ‘curioys to obferve hoy .
mearly wit and ablurdity are allied. We may -
‘forgive the genius of Ireland if he fometimes

.¢ Leap his hght courfer oer the bounds of tafle .

.Even englith gemus is not always to be reﬁram-
ed within the ftri&t bounds of common fepfe. |
JFor inflance Young is witty when he fays

¢ How would a miler flartle, ta be told
* Of fuch a wonder as infolvent gold I’

‘But Johnfon is, I am afraid, abfurd, wAhen\‘. he

fays—- * .

¢ Turn f‘rom the ghttermg hnbe your fcoqul
eye, -

. Nor fell for gold. whax gold.:.m wemhnpbu |

1
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¢ Where is the abfurdity ? faid the Irilhman,’
who at firft was fo much ftruck dt the finenefs-
of the thought, that he did not perceive the boll:

“in the expreflion, till his friend afked, -how any -

perfon.could fell for gold, which could never be
bought for gold ?—He then laughed and faid;,
. *One.cafe to be fure muft be excepted; a pa-
triot may fell his reputation, and the purchaferv
get nothing by it.’ :

‘Scotchman.—* After all we have faxd of irifh:

~bulls, we have néver precifely fettled what they
" are. * Can you. define an irifh bull 2

- Irisbman—*1 fhould fay, that an mcof;grwtj
qf ideas conflitutes abull.’

Scotchman—¢ That fuppofition touches toe
clofely upon the definition of wit; which accord-

ing to the beft authorities, Locke, Burke, and

Stewart, confifls, you know, in an unexpeéted
affemblage of ideas, apparently difcordant, but
in which fome point of refemblance or aptitude
is fuddenly difcovered.’

Irishman.—« Then, perhaps, the effencc of a

“bull lies in confusion of ideas.’

Englishman.—* That founds plaufible in theo-
ry, butit will not apply in prattice, for confu-
fion of ideas is common to both countries. What

-do you think of the englith fludent, Who whnsn
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he was afked what progrefs he had made in the
ftudy of medicine, modeftly replied—* I hope I
fhall foon be fully qualified to be a phyfician, for
I'think I am now able to cure a child.’

¢ O, (faid the Scotchman, laughing), confu.
fion of ideas cannot conftitute a bull, or this
would be one. Anothcr definition, if you pleafe,
fir. :

Irisbman.—¢ To amend our bill, fuppofe we
ihfert the word laughable and fay, thata certain
Jaugbable confusion of ideas conftitutes a bull?

Englishman.—* Still there are englifh blune
ders of this defcription. Do not yeu remem-
ber Blackmore’s famous lines in prince Arthar?
. .

# A painted veft prince Vortigern had on,

¢ Which from a naked Pi& his grandfire won.!

Have not we here a laughable confufion o
ideas? and in another paﬂ'a.ge, where t.he fame
}mt fays, _

s He roared fo loud, and looked fo wond’rous*
grim,

* His very thadow durft not follow him.’

“Seotchman.~Tomany people, the moll Sgle
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- and vulgar irith would appear more laughable,
merely becaufe it was Irifh, therefore we can.,
not make the propenfity to laughterin one man
the criterion of what is ridiculous in another.,
Englisbman.—* We have, however, a prece-
dent for this mode of judging, in the laws of
England, which are allowed to be the perfeéti-
on of human reafon. If a man fwear, that his
neighbour has put him in bodily fear, he may
have him fent to jail, if the accufed cannot find
fureties ; and thus the feelings of the plaintiff
become the meafure of the defendant’s guilt.’
© Scotchman.— Well, fir, you feem not to hava
any other definition ready for us.- The eflence
of a bull muft-be of the moft ethereal nature, for
notwithftanding our indefatigable refearch it has
hitherto efcaped us. The crucible always breaks
in the long expeéted moment of proje&ion.’
Irisbman.— 1 have not the leaft inclinationt
to recommence the procefs.’
Englishman.— Then you acknowledge, that
there is no {uch thing in nature as an irifh.bull 2*
Irishman.—¢ Confcience forbid !’
- Scotchman.—* But if it exilts it could be des
“fined.’ ‘ .
Trisbman.—* Not by me; I am but a forry

Q
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logician; but I think I can give you an exams

ple of an irifh bull, in which are ali the effen-
tial requifites, incongruity, confufion,%¥nd laugh-
able confufion, both i thought and expreflion.
When fir Richard Steele was afked how it hap.
pened, that his countrymen made {o many bulls,
he replied—* It is the effett of climate, fir; if
an Englifhman were born in Ireland, he would
, make as many.’

Scotcbman.—¢ This is an excellent bull, I
allow, but I think I can match it.

Englisbman.—* And ifhe can, you will als
low yourfelf to be fairly vanquifhed 2’

Irisbman.—s Mott willingly.’

Scotchman.—* Then | fhall owe my vilery
to our friend, Dr. Johnfon, the leviathan of
englifh literature. In his celebrated preface to
Shakfpeare he fays, that ¢he has not only

fhown human nature as it als in real exigencies, °

but as it would be found in situations to which iv
cannot be exposed? ‘Thele are his own words,
X think I remember them accurately.’ '
The englith gentleman fmiled, and our Hi-
bernian acknowledged, that the Scotchman had
fairly gained the vi€tory.—* My friends, (added
he), as I cannot pretend to be ¢ convinced a.

- gaioft my will,’ I certainly am not ¢ of the fame
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opinion flill.>  But flay, there are fuch things as
praltical ulls. Did not you hear of the Irifh:
man, who ordered a painter to draw his picture;
and to reprefent him ftanding behind a tree ?’

Englishman.— No; but I have heard the
very fame flory told of an Englifiman. The
dealers in good jokes give them firft to one na,
tion and then to another, firft to one celebrated:
charalter and then to another, as it fuits the
demand and fafhion of the day; jult as our
printfellers, with a few touches, change the
‘portrait of general Walhington into the bead of
the king of France, and a capital print of fir
John Reynolds into a firiking likenels of tbe
Monster.

Irisbman—* But, alas, there are phvﬁogmxes
fo ﬂrangely :marked with national peculiarity,
that it is impoflible to difguife them completely.
On the face of certain things there are charac.
terifticks, which cannot' be counterfeited.—
Englifhmen may, perhaps, fometimes make
praétical bulls, but they are of a dxﬂ'ercnt breed
from ours.’

. Lnglisbman.—* Give_ us an mﬁance I think

if there be any effential differences, I could be
taught to know ene bulffrom another, though E

, Q_z‘w_ L
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fhould defpair of ever rivalling the Norfolk gof.
herds, who pretend to know any on®goofe ina
flock by the peculiarities of countenance.’

Irishman.—¢ Laugh, but hear me.—Could
any one but an Irithman have made the blunder
of the boots. You probably have heard the
flory twenty times. An irith gentleman who
had the gout, ordered his fhoemaker to make
him a pair of boots, but bid him be fure to make
one of them larger than the other.—The fhoe.
maker made two boots, one of which fitted, the
other was too fmall. The fhoemaker infifted
upon it, that he had executed the order which
had been given him.’

Scotchman.—< Do you reft the merit of this
blunder upon the inaccurate ufe of the word pair,
if you do, you are undone, for that inaccuracy
is common ont of Ireland.—¢ Oh ill matched
pair!?’ is an exclamation you muft have heard,
and why not an ill matched pair of boots.’

Englisbman.—* And if you be not yet fatisfi-
ed, confole yourfelf for your countryman’s blun-
der about*/arger and less, by the pralical bull
-of our great mathematician fir Ifaac Newton,
‘who, after he had made a large hole in his ftudy
-dogr for his cat to-creep through, made a{mall

.hole befide it, for the Kitten.
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" Scotebman—- You will acknowledge, fir, thar

this is as good a pradical bull as can be pro-

duced, and that *none but bimself can be hls
parallel’

. Irisbman.—¢ Well, you muft alfo acknow-
‘ledge, gentlemen, that I have committed a prac-
tical plunder all this time, in pleading agamﬂﬁ
myfelf and my country.’

. Scotchman.—¢ You have only been trying
what could be faid againft your countrymen, on
purpofe to thow how little could be preduced ;.
but there are many orators who plead againft
themfelves in fober earneft without intending.
it, and after a world of preparation. I think
it 1s faid, that Ifocrates took nineteen or twen-
ty years to compofe a panegyric on the Athe-
nians, which he begins thus—* The virtue and
efficacy of eloquence is fo great, as to be able to
render great things contemptible, to drefs up
trifling fubje&ts in pomp and thow, to clothe
what is old and obfolete in a new drefs, and put
off new occurrences under an gir of antiquity.’
4 And is this, (fays Longinus), what you are
going to do ?’—You fee, (continued the Scotchs |
man, {miling), that I could not get, through the
gay without quoting my favourite Longinus, bug

Q3
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give me credit for fparing you  the greek, and
match my ancient "bull in the ultima Thule if
you can.’  ° o

The Irifhman was trying to recolle&t 'fome of
his countrymen’s blunders, but the englifh gen-
tleman interrupted him by faying, ¢I think /
have alfo a modern bull, that will drive you off
the field ; a political bull of a jefuit’s ; you would
hardly fufpé ajefuit of a naiveté; a naivete,
which, perhaps, was the caufe of the abolifh.
ment of the jefuit college at Pekin.—When the
emperor of China exprefled his furprife at the
immenf{e power and territory of the king of Spain
in South America, the jefuit, to whom he ad-
drefled himfelf, replied, that the miflionaries
had been previoully fent to convert the people to
the-roman catholic faith, afier which their subju-
gation followed of course’

' Irzsbman - Probably this jefuit was an Irifh.
man.*
' .Englzsbman —* Pardon me, he was a Spani.
ard.”

Irishman.—<Now we talk of jefuits, T am
afraid that there may be heavier charges made
againft my countrymen, than fimply that of
being blunderers and making of bulls. Did
you never hear of irith anfwers and irfifl




IRTSH BULLS. 18y
witnefles. You are too ingenuous to undbr&and
their defence.’

Englishman.—* Ingenuouﬂy I 'think" then,
that the Rabit of giving indire&-anfwers, which
Feertainly found to'be prevalent in Ireland, is
not peculiat to the Irith, but that it may be in<
ducéd by certain treatment in any country, or
in any climate. ’ I am fure you recolle&t Brian
Edwards’s ‘charafter of the Weflt Indian ne-
groes; it feems drawn for the Irifh, and Ives
gives a fimilar account of the cuhning of the
negroes at Madras. * I particularly remember,
that he fays they are rémarkably quick and rea-
dy accountants, but they are {o very artful, they
" hever declare their own computation firft ; they
afk ¢ what does mafter make account come to 2’
if you fay more than it really is, they cry out,
¢ Very right mafter,” but if you make ‘it lefs,
they will be fure to corre& your errour ; and if
you detett them in cheating, they plead the
cuftom of their country, for their maxim is—
¢ What white man forget, that God give black ™
man ;! and they ¢ry, ¢ Mafter forgive this one *
time, I am poor foolifh fellow, what fhould I
know? Ah! Ifee mafter knowsbeft, God has
made good head for maffa.’ _

Irishman.— This is juft the piGure of a 'cug
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irifh labourer fettling accounts—* Your honout -
knows beft, fure,—Is not it in the book ’—Not‘
aha’p'orth do 1 know about its’ .

- Englisbman.—¢ But _you. obferve, tbat this
cunmngils a.defe&t anﬁng neceflarily from their
fitpation, and the manner in which they have
been treated, not from peculiar national charac.
ter. When they find that God gives them
fomething befide what their betters forget, the
lower claffes of people in Ireland will turn their
ingenuity to improve their own property, in.
flead of cheating or chicaning their neighbours.’

Irishman.— Chicaning ; ay, there’s therub;

they cannot live without lawf{uits, and irifh wit-
nefles are ¢ damned to everlafling fame-; an
irith witnefs will let himfelf be driven over. fo
much ground in evidence, that he 1s at laft quite
fpept and much to the amufement of te bunts.

* man lawyer*, he throws himfelf : at laft, at fome
fhort unexpetted turn, into the jaws of his
purfuers.’ :

Englishman.—¢ But in fpite of your fmile,

~-you muft do your countrymen juflice ;. their
confciences are not more venal than thofe of
their neighbours. Recqll_ecg the pralices of

% The huntfman ghoft.—Drydeqe
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the englith witnefles during the time of Oliver
Cromwell, when taking a falfe oath was dcemed

o ¢ A breach
cof nothmg but a form of fpeech,’

And thhm this laft month lord Kenyon told
certain englifh attornies, ¢ that he dared not re»
ceive their affidavits, left they fhould perjure
themfelves. One man, (faid he), was perjured
from head to foot,” and his lordfhip bade him
go down from the table and fin no more.’

Irishman.—* But no englith witnefs or at»
torney was ever guilty of the bull of {wearing to
&n et cetera.’

- Scotchman.—¢ If the Englifh were not, tht
Italxans were, witnefs the italian prayer, ¢ Lord
deliver us from the fury of mobs, the quipros
ques of phyficians, and rhe et seteras of lawyerss
-After all it is not every bonest man, who is quar
lified to be a good witnefs. I was lately look-
ing over the grand infirutions tothe commifaa
fibners . for framing the rufian code of laws,
which is faid to have been cempofed by her im-
perial majefly Catherine, emprefs of all the
Ruflias ; bat which, as I am credibly informed
was drawn up. by ‘a gountryman of oy owe,
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the late lord Mansfield. Now the definitior of
perfons qualified to be. witnefs.is very curious.
¢ Every man of good fenfe, that is, whofe ideas
have a connexion with 'each other, and whofe
fenfations fympathife with the fenfations of thofe
who are like himfelf, is qualified to be a witnefs.’
How few of any country, according to this teft,
would be properly qualified to give evidence !

Irishman.—¢ Party {pirit certainly warps the
beft underftandings, and makes men fee what
ghey do not fee, and hear what they do not hear.
During the french invafion of Ireland, two per-
{ons of undoubted integrity, who lived in the
{ame houfe, kept journals of all that pafled:
When the journals were compared, {carcely a
point of refemblance could be difcovered. His-
toric doubts - are not, perhaps, the leaft ufefup’
part of hiftory.”

Englisbman.— So we have reafon to appre.
hend, fince the great gen. Schomberg advifed
an hiftorian* to beware of giving or pretending
¥ to give precife accounts of engagements and
battles, . becaufe he declared he had never.betn
able, in time of afion, to fee exaly all that -
was pafling.  Such a confeflion could be mad;

*Mmhelde vatror. .
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only by a truly great man. In civil commao.
tions, the difficulty of feeing and hearing with
impartiality muft be increafed beyond the pow.
er of calculation.’

Scotrchman.—< Affuredly. But people who
are difturbed neither by the dint of battle nor
party {pirit, even calm philofophers are fome-
times known to exaggarate alittle. Were either
of you gentlemen ever ele@rified
- Englishman.—* Yes, I was eleCrified very
iately at Walker’s le&tures.’

Scotchman.—¢ And did you find it a moft trel-
mendous operation ¥’ '

Englisbman (laughing).—* Tremendous ! no"t
in the leaft.

Scotcbman.—* But did not you 1mmed1ately
feel, as if you had a heavy ftone upon your head?
—Did not you apprehend, that you were in
danger of an ardent fever, and did not you take
refrigerating draughts 2’

Englisbman.——‘ NoI! Itook a good dinner
- of the roaft beef of old England, and I felt no»
thing on my head but my hat.”

Scotchman.—¢ Indeed! Then you are very
unlike profeflor Mufchenbroeck and Mr, Winck,
ler. Winckler took refrigerating medicines be-
caufe he thought he was in an ardent fevers,

L]
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Mufchenbroeck was two days before he re.
covered, and he protefted, that he would net
take another fhock for the whole kingdom
of France ! Dr. Prieftly may well fay, that it
- is curious to compare the real fenfation with
the exaggerations of thefe early eleétricians:
You fee, fir, that not only irith witnefles, but
great philofophers, fometimes err in evidence.
Let us not make one nation the fcrapegoat for
all the world.  Let us hear no more of irith wit-
nefles, irith bulls, and irith blunderers.’

- ¢ Pardon me,’ faid the Hibernian, ¢ we have
ftill fome miles farther to go, and if you will
give me leave, I will relate ¢an hibernian tale,’
which exemplifies fome of the opinions held i in
this converfation.’

" The {cotch and englith gentlemen begged to

Lear the flory, and he began in the following
manner,
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i

CHAPTER XVI.
THE IRISH INCOGNITO.

. Str John Bull was a native of Ireland, bred
and dorn in the city of Cork. His real name
was Phelim O*‘Mooney, and he was by pro.
feflion a stucchogh or walking gentleman ; that
is, a perfon who is too proud to earn his bread,
and too poor to have bread without earning it.
He had always been told, that none of his an«
ceftors had ever been in trade or bufinefs of any
kind, and he refolved, when a boy, never to
demean himfelf and family, as his elder brother
had done, by becominga rich merchant. When

-he grew up to be a young man, he kept this {pis

rited refolution, as long as he had a relation or
friend in the world, who would let him hang
upon them ; but when he was fhaken off by all,
what could he do but go inte bufinefs ; he chofe
the moft genteel, however—he became a wine
merchant. I’'m only a wine merchant, faid he
tp himfelf, and that is next door to being nothing)

R,
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at all. His brother furnifhed his cellars ; and
Mr. Phelim O‘Mooney, upon the ftrength of
the wine that he hadin his cellars, and of the
money he expeted to make of it, immediately
married a wife, fet up a gig, and gave excellent
dinners to men who were ten times richer than
he even ever expectedto be. In return for thefe
excellent dinners, his new friends bought - all
their wine from Mr. O*Mooney, and never paid
for it; he lived upon credif himfelf, and gave
all his friends credit, till he became a bankrupt,
Then nobody came to dine with him, and every
body found ont that he had been very -impru-
dent; and he was obliged to feil his gig, but
not before it had broken his wife®s neck ; fothat
when accounts came to be finally fettled, he
was not much worfe than when he began the
world, the lofs falling upon his creditors, and
he being, as he obferved, ¢ free to begin life
again with the advantage of being once more a
bachelor.” He was fuch a good natured, free-
hearted fellow, that every body liked him, even

'~ his creditors. His wife’s relations made up

the fum of five -hundred pounds for him, and
his brother offered to take him into his firm as’
partner ; but O‘Mooney preferred, he faid, go-
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ingto try, or rather to make, his fortune in Eng-
land, as he did not deubt but he fhould by mar-
riage, being, as he did not fcruple to acknow-
ledge, a perfonable, clever looking man, and a
great favourite with the fex.

My laft wife I married for love, my next I
expe& will do the fame by me, and of courfe
the money muft come on her fide this time, faid
* our hero, half jefling, half in earneft. Hiselder

and wifer brother, the merchant, whom he ftill
held in more than fufficient contempt, ventur-
#d to hint fome flight objeétions to this fcheme
-of Phelim’s feeking fortune in England. He
obferved that fo many had gone upon this plan
already, that there was rather a prejudice in
England againft irith adventurers.

- ¢ This could not affe& bim any ways,’ Phe-
lim replied ; “bécaufe he .did not mean to ap.
pear in England as an Irifhman at all.?

“¢How then?

- ¢ As an Englifhman, fince that is moft agree-’
able.
- *'How can that be ?

¢ Who fhould hinder i it

Hts brother, heﬁtatmgly, faid— Yourfeif.’

. Ra i
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¢ Myfelf !—What part of myfelf? Is it my
tongue ?  You’ll acknowledge brother, that I
donot {peak with the brogue.’

It was true, that Phelim did not fpeak with
any irith brogue, his mother was an englifh
woman, and he had lived much with the eng-
lith officers in Cork, and he had ftudied and
imitated their manner of fpeaking fo fuccefsfully,
that no one, merely by his accent, could have
.guefled that be was an Irifhman.

¢ Hey! brother Ifay ! continued Phelim, in
a triumphant englith tone; ¢ I never was taken
tor an Irithman in my life. Colonel Broadman
told me the other day I {poke Englith better
than the Englilh themfelves; that he fhould
take me for an Englithman, in any part of the

known world, the moment I opened my lipsy
~ You muft allow, that not tlie fmalleft parti-y
cle of brogue is defcernible on my tongue.’

His brother allowed, that not the fmalleft par-
ticle of brogue was to be defcerned upon Phe-

* lim’s tongue, but feared that fome irith idiomx

might be perceived in his converfation—And -
shen the name of O*Mooney ! :

¢Q, as to that, I need not trouble an ac of
_parliament, or even a king’s letter, jutt te
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vhange tay name for a feafon ; at the worft I
can travel and appear mcogmto.

Y Always?® :

J No—only juft till I’m upon good terma
with the lady~——Mis. Phelim O“Mooney that
is to be,. Ged wﬂ!mg-—Never fear, nor fheak
your head, ‘brgther—you men- of bufinefs are
out of this line, and not proper judges ; I beg
yousr pardon {é faying fo: but as you are my
own ‘brether, and nobody by, you’ll excufe
me.”

Hls brother dld excufe hxm, but commued
filent for fome minutes ; he was pondermg up-

~ qn the means of perl‘uadmg Phelim to gwe up

this fgheme.” ,
. S Iwould day you any wager, my dear Phe«.

"l;m, (faid he), that you. could not continue four

days, in: England, incegnito.’
¢ Done! (cried Phelim). Done for a hun.
drpd pounds ; done for a thoufand pounds, and
welcome .
¢ But if you lofg, ‘how. wxll youpayd '
¢« Faith! that’s the laft thmg I thought of—-l

- heing fafe of winming.> = ©

¢ Then you will not obje to" any mode of
payment I fhall propofe.” -
R3
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¢ Nohe—~only remembering always, that I
was a bankrupt laft week, and fhall-be little
better till I’'m marned but then Ill’ pay you
honeftly, if I lofe.’
¢ No, if you lofe T muft be'~pa1d:before that
time, my good fir, (faid his ‘drotherlaughing).
My bet is this ; I willlay you ome hundred gui-

- neas, that you do not remain four days in Eng-

land incognito: be upon honout with ime, and
promile, that, if you lofe, you will, inftead of
laying down a hundred guineas, come back im«
mediately and fettle quietly again to bufinefst

The word business was always odious to our
hero’s proud ears; but he thought himfelf fo fe-
cure of winning his wager, that he willingly
bound himfelf in a penalty, which he believed
would never become due; and his genérous
brother, at parting, made the bet ftill more- fa-
vourable, by allowing that Phelim fhould not be
deemed the lofer, unlefs he was, in the courfe
of the firft four days after he touched englifh .
ground, dete&ed exght nmes in bemg an Inﬂl-
man

¢ Eight txmes' (cned Phehm) (:ood by toa.
hundred guineas,: brotler, yoa may fay.’ -

* You may fay ¥’ echoed his brother, and fo-

they parted,

o
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Mr. Phelim ‘O‘Mooney the next motning
failed from Cork harbour with a profperous gale,
and ‘with a confidence in his own fuccefs, which
fupplies -the place of aufpicious omens. He.
embarked at Cork to go by long fea to London,
and was driven into Deal, where Julius Cafar
once landed before him, and with the fame re-
folutien to fee and conquer. It was early inthe,’
morning. Having been fea fick he was irhpa-
tient, as foon as he got mto ‘the inn, for his
breakfat. He was fhown into a room where
* three ladies were waiting to go by the flage s
his airof eafy confidence was the beft poﬂible
mtrodu&non.

"¢ Would any of the company choofe eggs
ﬁud the wiiter. :
¢« never touch an egg for my fhare,’. faid
O*Moonéy, carelefsly ; he knew that it was
fuippofed to be an'irifh cuftom to eat eggs at break-
faft ; and when the malicious waiter afterward
fat a plate full’ of eggs in falt upon the table,
our hero magnanimoufly abftainéd from them ;'
he even laughed heartily at the ftory told by one
of the ladies of an Hibernian at B’nxran, who
dedared that * no engl‘xfh hen ever laidd freﬂi

egg’
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O‘Mooney got-through- breakfaft much tohiy
own fatisfation, and to that of the ladies, whom
he had taken a proper occafion to call the zbree
&Zraces, and whom:he had informed, .that he
was an ofd baronet of an englifly family, and that
‘his name was fir John Bull. The youngeft of
the graces civily obferved, ¢that whatever elfe
he might be, fhe fhould never have taken him
for an old baronet.” The lady who made this
fpeech was pretty ; but O‘Mooney had pene.
tration enough to difcover, in the courfe of the
converfation, that fhe and her companions were
: far from being divinities : his three graces were
a green grocer’s wife, a tallow chandler’s wi-
dow, and a millioner. When he found that
thefe ladies were likely to be his compamqns, if
he were totravel in the cpach; he; changed hls
plan, and ordered a poﬁchaxfe and four. .

O*‘Mooney was not in dangeﬁ)f makmg any
valgar irifh blunders in paying his bill at an inn..
No landlord or waiter could have fufpe&qd him,
efpecially as he always left them to fettle the
matter firft, and then looked over the bill and
money with a carelefs gentxhty, faymg—‘ Very,
right, or ‘very well, fir ;> wifely calculatmg, '
that it was better to lofea few ﬂnllmgs ontig,
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road, than tolofe a hundred pounds by the rifke
_of hibernian mifcalculation.

Whilft the chaife was getting ready, he wené
to the cuftomhoufe to look after his baggage.
He found a red hot countryman of his own there,
roaring about four and four pence, and fighting
the battle of his trunks, in which; he was ready
to make afidavit, there was not nor never had
been any thing contraband ; and when the cufs
tomhoufe officer replied, by pulling out of one of
thema piece of irith poplin, the Hibernian fell
immediately upon the Union, which he {fwore
was Difunion, as the cuftomhoufe officers ma«
naged it:  Sir John Bull appeared to much ad-
vantage all this time, maintaining a dignified
filenee ; from his quiet appearance and deport<
ment, the cuftomhoufe officers took it for grant.
ed, that he was an Englithman.—* He was in
no hurry—he begged that gentleman’s bufinefs
might be fettled firk—he would wait the offi-
cer’s leifure, and as he fpoke he played fo dex«
teroufly with half a guinea between his fingers,
as to make it vifible only where he withed. The
cuftomhoufe officer was his humble fervant im-
mediately ; but the Hibernian would have been
his enemy, if he had not congiliated him by ol-
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ferving—* that even Englithmen muft allow
there was fomething very like a bull, in pro.
fefling to make a complets identification of the
two kingdoms, whilft, at the fame time, certain
regulations continued in full force to divide the
countries by art, even more than the britith
channel does by nature.’
. Sir John talked fo plaufily, and, above all, fo
candidly and coolly on irifh and englifh politics,
that the cufiomhoufe officer converfed with
him, for a quarter of an hour, without gueffing
of what country he was, till in an unlucky mo-
ment Phelim’s heart got the better of his head.
Joining in the praifes beftowed by all parties on
the conduét of a diftinguifhed patriot of his own
country, he, in the highth of his enthufiafm,
inadvertantly called him tbe speater. .

¢ The speaker I’ faid the officer.
¢ Yes, the fpeaker—our {peaker !’ cried Phea
lim, with exultation. He was not aware how,
he had betrayed hinffelf, txll the officer {miled
and faid—
- ¢ Sir, Ireally never lhould have found out
that you were an Irilhman, but from the man-
per in which you named your countryman, who
is ps highly thought of by all parties jm: thig

|
|
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oountry as in yours; ‘your enthnﬁafm does ho-
nour to your heart.’

¢ And to my head, I’'m fure, (faid our hero,
‘ laughing with the beft grace imaginable).
¢ Well! I am glad you have found me out in
this manner, though I Tlofe the eighth part ofa
bet of a hundred guineas by it.’ ‘

He explained the wager, and begged the
- cuftomhoufe officer to keep his fecret, whichhe
promifed to do faithfully, and aflured him, thay
¢ he thould be happy to do any thing in his pow-
er to ferve him.> Whilft he was uttering thefe
laft-words, there came in a fnug, but foft look-
ing Englithman, who opining from the words
¢happy to do any thing in my power to ferve
you,” that O‘Modney was a friend of the cuf.
" tomhoufe o fficer’s, and encouraged by fomething
affable and good natured in our hero’s counte-
nance, crept up to him, and whifpered ‘a re-
queft—* Could youtell a body, fir, how to get
out of the cuftomhoufe a very valuable box of
Sévre china, that has been Azying in the cuftoms.
houfe thefe three weeks, and which I was com.
miffioned to get out if I could, and brmg up to
town for a lady.’

As a3 lady was in the cale, O?Mooney, s gal-

1
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lantry intantly made his good nature effe&tive.
The box of Sévre china was produced, and
opened only as a matter of form, and only as a
matter of curiofity. It’s contents were exa-
mined—a beautiful fet of Sévre china and a
pendule, faid to have belonged to M. Egalité!
‘Thefe things muft be intended, faid Phelim, for
fome lady of fuperiour tafte or fortune. ,

As Phelim was a proficient in the focratic art
of putting judicious interrogatories, he was foon
matfter of the principle points it concerned him
to know : he learnt that the lady was rich—a
fpinfter—of full age——at her own difpofal-—~liv.
ing with a fingle female companion at Black.
heath —furnifhing a houfe there in a fuperiour
ftyle—had twa carriages—her chriftian namg
Mary—her fir name Sharperfon.

O<Mooney, by the blefling of God, it fhall
foon be, thought Phelim. He politely offered
the Englifhman a place in his chaife for-himfelf

-and Sevre ching, asit was for alady, and would

run great hazard in the ftage, which befides was
full. Mr. Quealy, for that was our foft Eng.
lithman’s name, was aftonifhed by our hero’s
condefcenfion and affability, efpecially as he

heard him called fir John; he bowed fundry
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times as low, as the fear of lofing his wig
would permit, and accepted the polite offer with
many thanks for himfelf and the lady concern«
ed.
~ Sir John Bull’s chaife and four was foon rea-

dy ; and Queafy, feated in the corner of it and
the Sevre china fafely flowed between his knees
—Captain Murray a fcotch officer, was ftanding
at the inn door, whofe eyes were irtently fixed
on theletters that were worked in nails on thé
top of fir John’s trunk; the letters were P.
O‘M. Our hero, whofe eyes were at leaft ag
quick as the Scotchman’s, was alarmed left this
thould lead to a fecond deteftion. He called
inftantly, with his ufual prefence of mind, to

the hoftler, and defired him to un€ord that trunk,
as it was not to go with him, raifing his voice
ioud enough for all zbe yard to hear, he added—
¢ It is not mine at all, it belongs to my friend
Mr. O‘Mooney, et it be fent after me, at lei-
fure, by the waggon, as direted, to the care of
fir John BuH.

Ourhero was now giving his invention a pros
digious quantity of fuperfluous trouble ; and:
ppon this occafion, as upon moft others, he was:

) S
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more in danger from excefs than deficiency of

i
i

ingenuity ; he was like the man in the fairy tale, -

who was obliged to tie his legs left he fhould
outrun the obje@ of which he was in purfuit,
‘The {cotch officer, though his eyes were fixed
on the letters P. O‘M. had none of the fufpici.
ons which Phelim was counteralting, he was
only confidering how he could afk for the third
place in fir John’s chaife during the next ftage,
as he was in great hafte to get to town upon par-
ticular bufinefs, and there were no other horfes
at the iop. When he heard that the heavy
baggage was to go by the waggon, he took cou-
rage, and made his requeft. It was inftantly
granted by the good natured Hibernian, who

" fhowed as much hofpitality about his chaife, as -

if it had been his houfe. Away they drove as
" faft as they could. Frefh dangers awaited at
the next inn—he left his hat upon the table in
the hall whilft he went into the parlour, and
when he returned, he heard fome perfon inquir-
ing what irifh gentleman was there. Our hero
was terribly alarmed, for he faw thathis hat was
in the inquifitor’s hand, and he recolleted that
the name of Phelim O‘Mooney was written in
at. Thxs, the mqunﬁnve gentleman did not feg,

e

>

|
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for it was written in no very legible chara&ers on.
the leather within fide of the front; but ¢F,
Gueft, Hatter, Dame-fireet, Dublin,’ was a
printed .advertifement that could not be mif-
taken, and that was pafted within the crown.
O*Mooney’s prefence of mind did not forfake
him upon this emergency.

" ¢ My good fir, faid he, turning to Queafy,
who, without heating one word of what was
pafling, was coming out of the parlour with his
own hat and gloves in his hand ; * My good fir,?
continued he, loading him with parcels, ¢ will
you have the goodnefs to fee thefe put into the
carriage—TI'll take care of your hat and gloves,’
added O*Mooney in a low voice. Queafy fur-
rendered his hat and gloves inftantly, unknow-
ing wherefore : then fqueezed forward with his
load through the crowd, crying—¢ Waiter ! hoft-
ler! pray fomebody put thefe into ﬁr ]ohn Bull’s
¢haife.’

~ Sir John Bull, eqmpped with Qgeafy-s hat,

marched deliberately through the defil¢,” bowing

with the air of at leaft an englifh county mem.

ber to this fide and to that, as way was made

for him to his carriage. No one fufpe&cd that
S a
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ghe hat belonged to him ; no one, indeed, thought

of the hat, for all eyes were fixed upon the man;

feated in the carriage, he threw money to the

waiter, hoftler, and boot, drew up the glafs,

bidding the poftillion drive on. By this cool

£lf pofleflion our hero effefted his retreat with

fuccefsful generalthip, leaving his new Dublin

beaver behind him, as bona viata, without re-

gret. Quealy, before whole eyes things pafled

continually without his feeing them, thanked

fir John for the care he had taken of his hat,

drew on his gloves, and calculated aloud how long

they fhould be going to the next ftage. At the
§irft town they pafled through, O <Mooney bought

anew hat, and Queafy deplored the unaccount-

able miftake by which fir John’s hat was forgot-

ten. No further mistakes happened upon the

journey. The travellers rattled on, and nei-

ther ¢ flinted nor ftayed,’ till they arrived at

Blackheath, at Mifs Sharperfon’s. Sir John

fet Queafy down whhout having given him the

leaft hint of his defigns upon the lady ; but as

he helped him out with the Sévre china, he

Jooked through the large opening double doors

of the hall and {lightly faid—* Upon my vord_
this feems to be a handfome houfe ; it would
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Be worth looking at, if the family were not at
home.’

¢ I am morally fure, fir John, faid the foft
Queafy, ©that mifs Sharperfon wotld be happy
to let you fee the houfe to night, and this mi«
nute, if fhe knew you were at the door, and who
you were, and all your’ civility about me and
the china.—Do pray walk in.’

¢ Not for the world—a gentleman could not
do fuch a thing without an invitation from the
lady of the houfe.’

¢ Oh, if that’s all? Il ﬁep up myfelf to the
young lady—I’m certain fhe’ll be proud

¢ Mr. Queafy by no means—I would not have
the lady difturbed, for the world, at this une
feafonable hour.—It is too late—quite too late.’

¢ Not at all, begging pardon, fir John, faid
Quealy, taking out his watch: ¢ only juft tea
time by me.—Not at all unfeafonable for zuy
body ; befides, the meffage is of my own head-—
all you know if not well taken——

Up the great ftaircafe he made beld to goon
his miffion, as he thought, in defiance of fir
John’s better judgment. He returned in a few
minutes with a face of felf complacent exultatie

S 3
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on, and mifs Sharperfon’s compliments, and bege

fir John Bull will walk up and reft himf{elf with
" a difh of tea, and has her thanks to him for the

<hina.

Now Qzeafy, who had the hxgheﬁ opinion
poflible of fir John Bull and of mifs Sharperfon,
whom he thought the two people of the greateft
confequence and affability, had formed the no-
tionr that they were made for each other, and
that it muft be a match if they could but meet.
The meetmg he had now happily contrived and
effected ; and he had done his part for his friend,
fir john, with mifs Sharperfon, by as many ex-
aggerations as he could utter in five minutes,
concerning his prodigious politenefs, and eou-
rage, his fine perfon and carriage, his ancient.
family, and vaft connefions and importance
wherever he appeared on the road, at inns and
over all England. He had previoufly, during
the journey, done his part for mifs Sharperfon
with fir John, by flating, that—¢ fhe hada large
fortune left her by her mother, and was to have
twice as much from her grandmother; that fhe
had thoufands upon thoufands in the funds, and
an eftate of two thoufand a year. called Rafcally,
in Scotland, befide plate and jewels without

eud.’ _



IRISH BULLS. 209
. Thus prepared, how could this lady and gen-

tleman meet without falling defperately in love

with each other!

. Though a fervant, in handfome livery, ap-
peared ready to fhow fir John up the great ftair.
cafe, Mr. Queafy alled as a gentleman ufher,
or rather as fhowman. He nodded to fir John,
as they pafled acrofs a long gallery and through
an antichamber, threw open the doors of various
apartments, as he went along, crying—* Peep
in ! peep in! peep in here ! peep in there !—

Is not this fpacious ? Is not this elegant 2 Is not’

that grand ? Did I fay too much * continued he,
subbing his hands with delight. * Did you ever
{ee fo magnificent, and fo highly polifhed fteel
grates out-of Lon’on 2

Sir John, confcious that the fervant’s eyes
were upon him, fmiled at this queftion, *look.
ed fuperiour down,” and though with relu&ant
¢omplifance he leaned his bedy to this fide or
that; as Quealy pulled or fwayed. yet he ap-
peared totally regardlefs of the man’s vulgar re.

fleCtions. He had feen every thing as he pafled,

" and was furpriied at all he faw ; but he evinced
not the flighteft fymptom of aftonithment. He
‘was now ufhered into a fpacious well lighted a<

s

-
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partment ; he entered with the eafy unembar.
rafled air of a man, who was perfe@tly accuftoms
ed to fuch a home. His quick coup d’eeil took
in the whole at a fingle glance. ‘Two magnifi-
eent candelabras ftood on egyptian tables at the
farther end of the room, and the lights were res
fle@ted on all fides from mirrors of no eommon
fize. Nothing feemed worthy to attra@ our
hero’s attention but the lady of the houfe, whom
he approached with an air of diftmguifhed re.
fpe@. She was reclining on a turkith fofa—her
eompanion befide her, tuning a harp. Mifs
Sharperfon half rofe to receive fir John: he paid
his compliments with an eafy, yet refpeétful air.
He was thanked for his civilities to be person,
who had been commiffioned to bring the box of
Sévre china from Deal.

¢ Vafily forry it fthould have been fo troublev
fome,” mifs Sharperfon faid, in a voice fathion.
ably unintelligible, and with a moft becoming
yet intimidating nonechalance of manner. Inti
midating it might have been to any man but our
hero; he who had the happy talent of catching,
wherever he went the reigning manner of the
‘place, replied to the lady in equal ftrains ; and
the, in her turn, fcemed to look on him more a8
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her equal. Tea and coffee were ferved. MNo.
things were talked of quite eafily by fir John.
He prattifed the art ¢ not to admire,’ fo as to
give a juflly high opinion of his tafte, confe-
quence, and knowledge of the world. Mifs
Sharperfon, though her nonchalanice was much
diminifhed, continued to maintain a certain dig-
nified referve, whilft her companion, mifs Feli
cia Flat, condefeended to afk fir John, who had
doubtlefs feen every fine houfe in England and
on the continent, his opinion with refpeét tothe
furniture and finithing of the room,_ the placing

. of the egyptian tables and the candelabras.

No mortal could have guefled by fir John
Bull’s air when he heard this queflion, that he
had never feen a candelabra before in his life.
He was fo much, and yet feemingly fo little up-
on his guard, he dealt fo dexterouily in generals
and evaded particulars fo delicately, that he
went through this dangerous converfation trie

" umphantly. Careful not to protra&t his vifit
beyond the bounds of propriety, he foon rofe to
take leave, and he mingled ¢ intrufion, regret,
late hour, happinefs, and honour,’ fo charming-
ly in his parting compliment, as to leave the
amoft favourable impreffion on the minds of bath
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the ladies, and to procure for himfelf an invis
tation to fee the houfe the néxt morning.

The firlt day was now ended, and our hero
had been detefted but once. He went to reft
this night well fatisfied with himfelf, but much
more occupied with the hopes of marrying the
heirefs of Rafcilly than of winning a paltry
bet.

The next day he waited apon the ladies irr
high fpirits. Neither of them was visidle, but Mr.
Queafy had orders to fhow him the houfe, which
he did with much exultation; dwelling particus
larly in his praifes on the beautiful high polifh of
the fteel grates. Queafy boafted, that it was

+ he that recommended the irommonger, who fur-
nifhed the houfe in that line, and that his bill, as
he was proud to ftate, amounted to many many
hundreds. Sit John, who did not attend to one
word Queafy had faid, went to examine the
map of the Ralciily eftate, which was unrolled,
and he had leifare to count the number of lords
and ladies vifiting tickets which lay upon the
chimney piece. He faw names of people of
the firlt quality and refpe&ability ; it was plain,
that mifs Sharperfon muft be a lady of high fa- -
waily as well as large fortune, elfe the would nog
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~ be vifited by perfons of fuch diftinftion. Our
hero’s paflion for her increafed every moment.
Her companion, mifs Flat, now appeared, and
entered very freely into converfation with fir
John, and ashe perceived that fhe was commif-
fioned to{it in judgement upon him, he evaded
all her leading queftions, with the ikill of an
irith witnefs; but, without giving any hiber-
nian anfwers, the was fairly at a fault. Mifs
Sharperfon at Jength appeared, elegantly drefled,
her perfon was genteel.and her face rather pret.
ty. Sir John, at this inftant, thought her beay«
tiful, or feemed to think fo. The ladies inter-
changed looks, and afterward fir John found a
foftnefs in his fair one’s manner, a languithing
tendernefs in her eyes, in the tone of her voice,
and at the fame time a modeft perplexity and
referve about her, which altogether perfuaded
him, that he was quite right, and his brother
quite wrong en fait d’amour. Mifs Flat appgar-
‘ed now to have the moﬁ felf pofleflion of the
three, and mifs Sharpufon looked at her, from
time to time, as if fhe alked leave to be in love,
Sir John’s vifit lafted a full half hour, before he
- was fenfible of having been five minutes engage
-ed in this dehghtful converfatxon
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Mifs Sharperfor’s coach now came to the
door; he handed her into it, and the gave him a
parting look, which fatisfied him all was yet fafe
in her heart. Mifs Flat, as he handed her in.
to the carriage faid, ¢ Perhaps they fhould meet
fir John at Tunbridge, where they were geing
in afew days.” She added fome words as fhe
feated herfelf, which he {carcely noticed at the
. time, but they returned afterwards difagreeably
to his memory. The words were, ¢ I'm fo glad
we’ve a roomy coach, for of all things it annoys
me to be Sgueedged in a carriage.’

This word squeedged, as he had not been
ufed to itin Ireland, foundedto him extremely
vulgar, and gave him fufpicions of the moft pain.
ful nature. He had the precaution, before he
left Blackheath, to go into feveral fhops and in.
quire fomething more concerning his fair ladies.
All he heard was much tadhe@radvantage, thas
is, much to the advantage of Mifs Sharperfon’s
fortune. Al agreed- that fhe was a rich fcotch
heirefs. A rich {cotch heirefs, fir John wifely
confidered, might have an bumble companion,
who fpoke bad Englifh. He concluded that
squeedged was Scotch, blamed himfelf for his fuf-
picions, and was mere in love with his miftrefs
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and with himfelf than ever. °As he returned to -
town, he framed the outline of the triumphant
letter to his brother on his approaching marri-
age. The bet was a matter, at prefent, totally
beneath his confideration. However, we muft

do him the juftice to fay, that like a man of ho--- / *

nour he refolved, that as foon as he had won the
lady’s heart he would candidly tell her his cir.
cumftances, and then leave her the choice
either to marry him or break her heart as the
‘pleafed.  Juft as he had formed this generous re.
folution, at a fudden turn of the road, he overs
took mifs' Sharperfon’s coach—he bowed and
kooked in as he paffed, when, to his aftonifhs
memt, he faw, sgueedged up in the corner by
mifs Felicia, Mr. Queafy. He thought that this
was a blunder in coftume, that would never
have been made in Ireland. Perhaps his mif-
trefs was of the fame opinion, for fhe haftily
‘pulled down the blinds as fir John pafled. A
cold gualm came over the lover’s heart. He
loft no time in idle doubts ang fufpicions, but
galloped on to town as faft as he could, and wene
immediately to call upon the fcotch officer with:
whom he had travelled, and whom he kncw e

£\
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be keen and prudent; . He: recolleGéd the map
of the Rafcilly eftate, which he faw: in. mifs
Sharperfon’s breakfaft room,. and he remember-
ed, that the lands were faid to lie in that part
of Scotland from which captain Murray came:
from him he refolved toinquire into the ftate of
the premifes, before he (hould offer himfelf as
tenat for life. Captain Murray aflured him,
that there was no fuch place as Ralcilly in that
" part of Scotland; that he had never heard of
any fuch perfon as mifs Sharperfon, though he
was acquamted with every family and every el
tate in the neighbourhood where the fabled her’a
to be. O’Mooney drew from memory the map
of the Rafcilly eftate.’ Captain Murray exa-
mined the boundaries, and affured him, that his
coufin, the general’s lands, joined his own, at
the very fpot which he defcribed, and that un-
lefs two ftraight lines could enclofe a fpace, the
Rafcilly eftate could not be found.

Sir John, naturally of a warm temper, pro-
geeded, however, with prudence. The fcotch
officer admired his fagacity in dete@ing this ad-
yenturer. Sir John waited at his hotel for
Quealy, who had promifed to call to let him
dnow when the ladies would go to Tunbridge,

1
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Quieafy came. Nothing could equal his aflonith-
ment and difmay when he was told the news.
-+« No fuch place as Rafcilly eftate. Then1’m
anundone mah ! an undorie man!’ cried poor
Qgeafy, burfting into tears, ¢ but T'm certain
it’s impoffible, and you’ll find, fir John, you've
been mifinformed. I would ftake my life upon
it, ‘mifsf'Sharpdﬂfon’s a rich heirefs, and has a
rich g’ri!idmbther "Why, fhe’s five hundred,
pounds gy my debt; and I know of her being
thonfands arid thoufands ini tlie books of as good -
frien 4s myfelf to whom P've recommeded her,
which I wouldn’t have done for my life, if I had
not; known her to -be folid. You'll find lhe’ll
prove a'rich heirefs] fir John.” :

8ir John hoped fo, but the proofs were nog
yet fatisfaltory.  Quealy determined téinquire
ifto her payments to certain creditors at Black-
heath, and promifed to give a decifive anfwer in
the. morning. - O°Mooney faw, that this man
was$ too great-a.fool to be a knave; his pertur-
bation: was evidently the perturbation of a dupe,
not:of aniaccomplices’ Queafy was inade to © be
an anvxl not a hammen In the mxdﬂ: of hu
SpAW oW fie T 3
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own dxfappomtment, our good natured hxberman
really pitied this poor currier,; -

The next morning fir John went early- to
Blackheath All was confufiont at mifs Sharpers
for’s houfe; the fteps covered with grates and
furniture of all forts; porters carrying out look-
ing glafles, egyptian tables, and candelabras;
the noife of workmen was heardin every apart-
ment, and louder than all the reft, O‘Mooney
heard the curfes, that were- denounggd againft
hisrich heirefs-—curfes, futh as are beftowed .
on a fwindler in the moment of dete&ion, by thc
tradefmen whom fhe has ruined.

Our hero, who was of a meft happy temper,
congratulated himfelf upon having; by his own
wit and prudence, efcaped making the, pt‘a&kal‘ ]
bull of marrying a female fwindler. -

Now that Phelim’s immediate hopes of mar-
rying a rich heirefs were over, his bet with his
brother appeared to him of more confequence,
and he rejoiced in the refleCtion,; that this- was
the third day he had fpent in: England and that

he had but once been :deteCted—The ides of
March were come, but not pafled ! . .
¢ My lads, faid he to the workmen, who were
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Muify- in - carrying' out the firnituré from mife
Sharperfon’s houfe; ¢ all hands are at work, I
{ee, in faving what they gan from the wreck of
sbe:Sharperson.. She wasi as well fitted out a
weffel, “and in as’ galiant mm as any fhip upon
the face.of theearth?:
= «Ship.upon the face of the _yearzb p repeated
an eniglith porter with a fneer, ¢Ship upon the
facg of the water, you fhould fay, ma.{ter, but 4
take it yQu be’s an Irifhman.’ ,
. Q‘Moaneyfh»ad reafon to be partlcularly vexs
ed &t! being detefted by this man, who fpoke &
miiferable jargon, and who feemed ot to have a
wery extenfive range of ideas. He was one of
thofe half witted ‘geniuffes; who catch at the tha-
dow of adiitith bill. - Infa&, Phelim had mere-
ly made wilapfesfinguse, and had ufed an expref-
fion, jufifiables by the anthority of the elegant
and witty lord Cheﬁerﬁeld who faid—no—who
wrote, ‘that-the englith navy is the fineft navy
upon.tbe face of the earth !—But it was in vain
for our hero totirgue the point—he was deteted
. =wo matter tiow or by whom. 'But this was
only his fecond: dete&ion, and. three of Liis four ~
flays of probanon were paﬁ. g -
O S
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He dined this day at captain Murray’s;" ' fh
the room in-which they dined there: was:a pic-
‘ture of the captain, painted: by Romney. Sir
John, who happened ta be feated oppofite to.it,
obferved, that it was'a:very fine piGture—the
more he looked at it the more he likéd it. His
admiration was at- laft. unluckily exprefled—he
faid, ‘that’s an ‘incomparable, an inimitable
pi&ture, it is abfolutely more Itbc than. tbem-
ginal*) Db e

- A keen fcotch lady in- company fmxle'd and
gepeated,— More like than the original! Sir: Johny
if 1 had not been told by my relative here,. that
you were an Englitfhman, I thould have fet you
doon, from that {peech, for an Irithman.’ . ;. .

This unexpetted deteQion brought the colonr,
Yor 2 moment,. into fir John’s face;. but.imme.
diately recovering. hns prefence of mmd hc
faid,— LT

" ¢That was I acknowledge an exbellent mﬂr
bull; but in the courfe of my . truels I havq
heard as good englifh bulls as isith?: . o

‘Fo this captain Murray pelitely acecded, and

be produced fome laughable inflancesin fupport
SR SETIITEN SREY

¢ This bull was' ;eally made.
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- of thé'aﬂ'emon; whxch ga.ve the mnverfatxon a
new tutne, . . H

» D‘Maoney felt e’xtrcmely obli:ged to: the cape
1ain for:this; ‘efpecially as he faw,. by his couns
tenance,that he alfb had fufpicions of the truths
iFhe- firft moment:he. found himfelf alone with
Marray; our hero. faid to him—* Murray, you
aretoa good a fellow-to impofe npon, even in jefts
" Your keen comtrywoman gueffed the truth—¥
am an Irithohan, but riot a {fwindler. You fhall
hear iwhy I conceal my ceuntry and name ; on.
ly keepmy:fecret till to-morrow night, or I fhall
lofe a'hiundred guineas by my franknefs.”

- OtMooney then explained to him the naturef
of his bet.—* This is enly. my third dete&iony
amd half of it voluntary, I might fay, if I ehof&
widiiggle,- which I fcorn todo.”

:iCaptain Merray was:-fo much pleafed by'
th‘m openmefs,. that- as he ‘fhook hands with
OMooney, he faid—-*Give me leave: to tell’
you, {ir, that even if you fhould lofe your bet
by this:frank behaviour; you wdl have gained &
better:thing—a friend.>-

> In the-evening our bero.went with his frrend-
and a party of.:gentlémen to Maidenhead, near
which placeia battle was to be fought the next:.
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day, between .two. famous pugiRifts,” Beirle
and Belcher. At the appointed time the' code
batens appeared ipon-the-flage, the whéle Hox-
ing corps and the gentlemén amateurs icravided
td: behold” the . fpeacle. . Phelim O¢‘Mooney's
Heiavt hear for the irifh. champion Beuike : - bt
he kept a guard-upon his tohgue,: and even hd
the ferbearance not to-bet upen his edunteyman’s '
Bead. : - How ;many: rounds .were -fought, -and *
how. mahy minutes the fight lafted; ‘how many
blows were i puz in . on each fide, or which wad
the mpflgarie mamof the two, weuﬁwhcar todes
cide or relate, as all:this hes:heen’ fettled in the
newdpapers of the day; where alfo it -wis{ re-

) markcd that Bourke, who 1oft the battle,~was

[
i

pasinto & pofichaife, and left standing half an
hour, while another fight. topk . places: ', This
was very fcandalous on the part: of: hwfneﬁds,
fays the humane. new{paper-hiftorian; as the
poor man might- polbbly be dying.? . . =
- Our hero O*Mooiiey’s héart again got the bets
ter of his head. .:Forgetfisk of his bet, forgetful of
every thing but humanity, hemade-his wayup
to the chaile, where:: Bourke ;was. left——¢ How
are yoy my gay fellow:?’ -~ faid-he. - ¢-Can yog-
{ee at all. with the eye that's knocked gutd®
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i- The brutal populace, who overheard this
queftion, fet up a roar of laughter—=< A bull! &
bull! an irifh bult! Did you hearthe queftion
this irith gentleman afked his countryman 2
«+.¢ O*Mooney was dete@ed a fourth time, and
this time he was not afhanted. - There was one
manvin the crowd ‘who did not join in the laugh ¢
a poor Trithman, of the name of Terence M*Der-
mod. ‘He hadin formier times gone out-a groufs
ing, near Cork, with out heto, and the moment
he heard His voice, he {prang forward, and with
- uncouth but honeft demonitrations of joy, exs
olaimed,—¢ Ah, my dear mafler! my dear
young mafter!' Phelim O‘Moeney, efq. ~And
havé I found your honour alive again? By the
bleffing of. God above, Ill-never part'you now, -
till I die; and I’ll goto the world’s end to ferve
yees.”

O*Mooney w:fhed him at the world’s end this
inftant, yet could not prevail upon himfelf to
checkthisaffe@ionate folowerof the O*Mooneys,
He, however, put half a crown into his hand,
and hinted that if he wifhed really to ferve him;
it muft be at fome other time. The poor fellow
throws down the mioney, fiying—° He would
never leave bim. :Bid me do any thing, barring:
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that.—No; you fhall never part the. Do what
you pleafe with me; ftill Pl beiclofe to your
heart, like your awnr thadow'¢ khockime doiwrd
if you will and. wiilcome, ten timés a-diy,’ and
I'll be up again like & ninepin : -only let mefptve
your honour, I'll afk no wages, nor take none.”
. There was rio; withftanding ‘this; and whes
ther our hero’s 'good -natare deceived him:. we
fhall not determiney biut -he-tilonght it moft .prus
dent, as he could pet get rid' of Teterice, to take
him into his fervice, to let him into ‘his- fecret,
to make him fwear that he would never utter
the name of Phelim O‘Mooney during the re.
mainder of this day. Terence heard the fecret
of the bet with joy, entered into the jeft with all
the readinefs-of an. Irifliman, and with equal joy
-and teadinefs, fwore by: the hilid legrof the Roly
lamb, that he would never mention, even to his
own dog, the name of Phelim O<Moondy, efq.
good or bad,. « till pait twelve o’clock s and.fur:
ther, that he would, till the clock fhould ftrike
thathour, call his mafler fir John Bull, and no
thing-elfe, -to.all. men, women, and’ cinldc%
updn the floor of Gad’s erdation.’ BN

Satisfied with' the fullnefs "of this . oath;
QtMaoney refelved to return to. tows.witl his

Y
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mag Terence: M‘Dermod.. He. howevst con.:
trivetl, ibefore, hegot there, to makea praétical’
bull, by which he was detefked a fifth time,:
He got into the coach, which was driving from
London,. ihftead of that which was driving zof
Eandon, and he would have.been carried rapide
1y to Oxford, had not his man Terence, aftér
thay:-had -proceeded a.mmile ‘and 4 -half on' the
wrong road,. put His’head dowin from the top oft
the coach, crying; ‘as  he looked-in at the win
dow—¢ Maﬁet‘, fir ]ohn Bull, are you 'there ?
Do yau know we’re in:the wrong. box, gomg to
Oxford ¥

;% Your;mafter’s an Irifhman,. T dave to fay, ag
well as yourfelf,. faid the coachman, as ‘he let
{ir Johnout. He walked back to Maldenhead*
und took a ghaife to town.

- It was fix o’clock when he got to London, and
he went into a coffechoufe to dine, He fat dawre
befide a gentléman who was reading the newfs
paper —¢ Any news to day, fir.’

The gentleman told him the news of the day,
and then began to read aloud fome paragraphs in
aftrong hibernian accent. Our hero was forry
that he had met with another countryman 3 but
pe refolved to fet a guard upon his- lips;"and he '
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knew that his own accént could not betray hisa;:
The firanger read ontill he came to s trial dbout
a legacy, which an old woman had left to her-
cats.—O*Mooney exclaimed—* I hate.cats ale
moft as much as old women ; and if I.had been’
the englith minifter, I would have laysed theﬁ
dog tax upon cats,” '
< If you had been the zrzsbmmlﬁcr you mean,”
‘t;;d the firanger fmiling ; *for I perceive now'
you are a countryman of my own.” .
¢« How can you think fo, fir,’ faid O‘Mogney ;
¢ you have no redfon to fuppofe {o from my: ac-
cent, I believe? .
¢ Nong in, life, quite the boht,raryﬁ for ybu
fpeak remarkable pure Englifhy—not -the leaft
. mote or half note of the brogue ; but there’s ano-
. ther fort of freemafon fign by which we. ‘Hiberni-
" ans know one another, and are known all over
the globe, Whether to-call ita confufion of ex-" -
preflion or of ideas, I can’t tell. Now 2n Eng.
lifhman, if he had been faying what you did, fir,
jult now, would have taken time to feparate the
dog and the tax, ard he would have put the tax
upon cats, and let the dogs go about their bu-
finefs.’ _Our hero, With his ufual good humour,’
gcknm&qu himfelfto be fairly dete@eds

‘.«
Y
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. A Well, fir faid the fteanger, ¢ if I had %ot
ﬁmnd you outchelorarby the bhundek; ¥ fhould
be!fure how-pou: wére: my countryman - bgfsyokf %
gdad! butour!. - iAn ¥rithman' caw wike whae!
faid. to him; sprovided no affrorit’s  meafs wichy' ¥ -
mibréigood humour than any man-on éart;mﬂ Lot s
- ¢:Ay, "that-he ¢an,’ cried :©*Modaey ;> ”;. :
feﬂde himfelf; like thé whale, to: he- tlckledleVen '
by the fellow:iwitle the harpooti,. tilLke finds what
heuisabouty and then:he pays-away,and pltcﬁbé
dmfeihw, boatand all; td the-devil.'c Ah -éc?uné
wymid ! lyouwould 'give: me deedit indectprfor
my good humour, if you knew what dan g
have put meiin by deteting me for an Irifthan.
L have been foundrout fix times, and if I blun-
der twice more:beforg twelve o’clock this night}
1 fhall lofe a hundred guineas by it: but T will
make. fure of my bet; for I will go home firaight
this. minute, lock myfelf up in my room,:and
Bod fay aword to any mortal til] the watchmarn
cries ‘. paft twelve o’clock,’ then the faft and
Lang Jent-of iy tangue will be fairly over ;. and
i:yew’ll meet me;: miy dear friend,’ atthe King’s
Arms, wé will have a. good fupper and k&éyz
gulter for. evct. doea
T, RIRT * ' ‘;t
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_ Phelim, parfhant to his refolution, returned -
to his: hotgl, and fhut hindelf up in his room,
where he remained in perfedt filence and confe.
* quent fafety till about nine o’elock. Suddenly,
be heard a-great huzzaing in the ftreet ; he look-
od out of the window and faw, that 3l the
houfes in the fireet were illuminated. His land-
lady came buriling into his, apartment, followed
by waiters with candles. His {pirits inftantly’
role, though he did not clearly know thé caufe
of the rejoicings,—* I give you joy, ma’am.
What are you all xllummatmg for i’ fald he to
bis landlady. - '

¢ Thank you, fir, with all my henrt.-a—l am
oot fure. It is either for a great viQory or the
peace. -Bob—wantcr—-—ﬁep out and i mquuve for
the gentleman.’ '

» The gentleman preferred ﬂcpping out to in-
qmnc .for himfelf. The illaminations were in
bonour of - the peace, He totally forgot: his
bet, his filence, and his prudence, in his fm-
pathy with the general joy. He walked vapid-
ly from fireet to ftreet, admiring the various
elegant devices. .. A crowd was ftanding before
she windows of a houfe, that was illuminated
with extraordinary fplendoyr. He inquired
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whofs it was, and was infored that it belonged
20 a corntrattor, whe had: madexan tmmenfc fon

tune by the war. =~ ST
" ¢“ThenI’m fure thefe HHlaminations of his are
none of the moft fincere,’ faid O*Mooney. The
mob were of ' his opinion ; and Phelim, whe
was now, alas! worked up to the proper piich
for blundering, added, by way of pleafing his
audience flill more—* If this contra&or had i/
minated in charaler, 1t fhould have been with
dark lanthorns.
° +Shouldit? by Jafus! that would be-an irith
illumination,” cried-fomé&one. ¢ Arrah, honey!
you're an Irithman, whoever you are, and!hgve
dpoke you mind in charaler.’ ,

Sir John Bull was vexed that the. pnboe o£ wik
which he had aimed at the contraler had recoil-
ed upon himfelf.— It is always, as. my cohusi-
tryman obfefved, by having teo mnech wit that
I blunder. © The duce take me, if I'Iport’a fin-
glebon mat miore this night.—This is enly my
feventh dete@ion, I have an eighth blunder ftil}
0 the good ; and if I can but keep my wit to my-
delf, till I am out of Purgatory,:then I will be
in Heaven, and may fing le triemphe in- fpite
~ of my'brathes’ ... - S L i:::séé;;? o
Ua »
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i, Foreunately Phelimy had not made it dny past
of hig bet; thatshe theuld not (peakto himfelf in
irifh idiom, or that he fhould not zbink 4 bulk
Refolved to be as'obftinately- filent as.a-monk of -
Ja Trappe, he'once more fhut himfelf up in his
cell and'fell faft afleep—dreamed that fat bulls
of Bufan encompaffey him round about——that he
ran dowrl a fteep hill to ‘efcape them~—that his ‘
foot fhifipeds—he rolled :to'the bottom—felt the
buﬁ'sml-ns in his fide—Ekeard.the bull bellowing
_in his ears—wakened—and found Terence
! M Derdod®beliowing dt:hisroom door.” .
' ¢8ir JhnBull ! finJuhn'Ball! hurder ! mors
‘der ! “my. dearmatter, fiv John: Buil!" murder,
robbery, and reward ! let me'in{. for-the love
. of the holy, virgin ¥ they are all after you !* . -
!¢ Who? ~are.you drunk, Terencc P fmd fir
-John, opening the door.”. - - Tl i
¢ No, putthey are’ mad-ua.ll ‘mad,
‘WhO” ’ g . e
#i¢s The conﬁables. They are "aihmd entively,
fand:the lord mayor, all along with'your-ho-
nour’s making ;me fwear I wouldmot. tell your
naines | Suré'threy: are all ‘coming:armed in.a
‘body;to putiyou in jail. for a forgery, nnléfs:1
run back and tell them the truth-—will 1.2 -.

v

h .
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.k Fil'ﬁ tell. e the tm‘h’ blmdmf Do e 3
¢ I’ll make my affidavit I never blundered,
plafe your honour, but Juﬁ went to' the mer-

chant’s, as ypu .oxdered,  with the. draught, .
finged with the vame.I fwore not to utter till paft
twelve. - I prefents the draught.and waits to! be,
paid.” ¢ Are yon Mr. Q*Mooney’s fervant. ?” fays
one of the clerks after.a while.—* No, fir; not
at all, fir, faid 1, ¢ I’'m fir John'Bull’s, at your
farvice.’—He puzales and puzzles and afked me,

“ _ did I bring the draught, and was that your writ{

ing at the bottom of it. I fiill ighd it was my
mafter's. wrmng, sir j‘obn Bull's, and no other,
They . whifpered. from -ons: up to .t’other, and\
faid it was a forgery, as I overheard, and mufk
go before the mayor. With that, while the
mafter, who was called down to be examined
as to his opinion, was. putting on his glaffes to
fpell it ont, I gives them, one and all, the flip,
and whips out of the:fireet door and home to |
nge your hanour natice; aud; have been break-
ing my heart at the door this half hour to make
you hear, and'now you haveit all.’
~¢I am in a.worfe dilemma now than when be- «
tween the horns of the bull,’ thought ﬁr ]ohn
U Lo
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-»¢ T maft'now eivher. téll'my reul name, avow
siyfoll an Irifliman, and fo lofe: my bet, or elfe
gb)’!b jall L T “ b RTTE

. «VHe" preferred going o - jail. . He refolved to
prétéiid to be dumb; ‘and:he charged Terence
1ot to betriy him. > Theofficers of julftice came
fo’ take ‘him- up-—-ﬁr Jotin -refighed- himfelf t
them, ‘making -figs ‘that- he could not fpeak.
He was carricklibeforeia- mbgifirate. The mer--
ehant hadsieverfeen Mt. Phelim O“Mooney,
but ¢ould: fwear-to' hisihand writing and figna.
tufe,” huvmg%my of hisletters and drhaghts.
‘The: zlﬁau%‘ht i queftion was produced” Sie
John Bull Wwoeld peither acknolvledge nor deny
the:figimatufe; but in dumb thow made figns of

- infiocénce. No art or perfaafion:could make him
fpeak—he kept his fifger on his'lips. One of
he bailiffs offered to opgn~fir Jolin’s ‘mouth. . Sir
John clenched his bandi4ni? token, ) that: if they
wfed violehce he knewtils ¥dteiy:. To the ma-
gifiraté . he ‘was albbows>and refpe—but the
haw, in.fpite of civility, muft take it’s courfe.
Sir John Bull wasi committed to (Newgite; upon

- fufpicion of having forgediths ndme of Phelim

OMooneyi 0 “die. gLl o
"Verence M'Dermod beat his breaft, and call—
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ed-upon all the faiats in'the irithicalendar; when
be; faw the committal aQually made out,iand hik
dear mafter given over. to;the" conftables.”: i No-
thing but his own: oath. and his mafter’s -comx
mantling eye, which-wag fixed apon him at this
inftant, could have made him forbea¥ to utter,
what he had never in his life been before fo
firongly tempted to tell—the truth.” -

Determined to win his wager, our hero brav-
ed the horrors of a prifon, and when he was
fairly ‘locked ‘in-at. Newgate, - he perfifted in
Keeping :filence till the clock fhmrck twelve !
Thentheicharm.was broken, and he fpoke. He
began talking to lumfalf and ﬁngmg ag lond as
l!e spaffibly’ ould. - Stien

. The next. mommg Terence, who was no
lnnger bound by his ‘oath to conceal Phalim’s

name, haftened to his mafter’s corrcfpondmn

town, : told the whole ftory, and O‘Mooney?

bberated;!. Having wen his bet by his wit ard.

ﬁeadmefs, he had new the prudence to.glme up
thefe adventuring fchemes, to which he had fo
nearly become.a dupe:; he returned immediately
to Ireland to.his brother, and determined .to
fettle quietly-to bufinefs. : His good brother.paid
him the Hundred guineas molt joyfully, -declar-
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ing,.that he had never fpent a hundréd guineas
better in his life, than. in recovering a brether
Phelim had now conquered his foolith diflike to
trade ; ‘his brother took him into partnerfhip;
and Phelim O‘Moomy never xelapfed inte ﬁr
Johanll.., S : ,

(u P N Ol et

*" " CONCLUSTYON.'

-

5 Loxc bcfore tbts nme, outreaders muft have
difcovered our real difpofitions towards Ireland.
¥t -is now time to throw off the malk, ‘which
has: frequently {flipped,-afide, in fpite of eur
awkward attempts to keep it on. Unable any
longer todupport the tone of irony, where we
feel fincere regard, we joyfully. fpeak in our
own charaflers, and avow, that we have been
all this time friends indifguife. Notwithftand-

ing our affieCted farcafms, we explicitly declare

4

our ppinion, that the Irith are an ingenious. ge.
gefous people ; that the bulls and blunders; of
which they are accufed, are often impatable: to
their neighbours, or that they arejuftifiable: by:
ancient precedemts, .or that they are produced
by their habits of ufing. ﬁgurauve and wisty laa-
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puage. - By svhat their good humour iscpredies
éd:we know mot ; but that iteexifts, we are cerl
‘taim InIreland, the corintemanteany heart ex-
pand: at ‘the approachiof: wit and.-humour ;: the
poorefb labourer! forgets his poverty and toil i
the pleafure of enjoying a joke. Amongit all
claflés of the péople,. provided no’malice. is iob-
wvioufly meant,  npneis appreherided.. . ... 29}
+ ‘That.fuch’is:the charatter of the majority of
the natior, -there tannot 10 us be 4 more:con-
vincing and fatisfaory proof, than'the manner
in whicha Jate publication * was received in
Irelandv - TheIrith were the firft to:laujth at the
eanicatara of (thetr ancient foibles; and. it wds
penefally taken maerely as good humotred rdil:
Jéry, notoas’ infulting fatire. If gratitude: for
this gerierofity-has now:betrayed us unawareg .
into the language “of :panegyric, we may hope
for: pardéni -from the liberal of both nations:
Thofe who are theroughly acquainted with Ire.
land will moft readily acknowledge the!jaflice of
sur praifes ; ‘thofe who areiignorant of the coun-
try will not, perhaps, be difpleafed, to have their
~ knowledge of the people of Ireland extended
Many foxexgn p;&ures of - Infhmen are as grm

S Gl Rkt L
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tefque’ and abfurd as the Chinkfe . piGture of

- liens; having never feen that animal, the Chi

nefe can paint him only from the defériptions of
voyagers, which are fometimes ignorantly, fome-
times wantonly, fomcumcs mihcwuﬂy exagge-
rateds - . oL

i In M. de Voltalre’s Age 6f Lems the Four.
teenth we find the following: paﬂ'age t—*.Some
hations feem made to be fubjet to othets. . The
Engltfh had always over the Irifh the fuperiority
of genius, wealth, and arms. The supertmty

- swbich the whites bave over the negroe

\

. Anote in a fubfequent. edition mfox‘ms u&,
that the injurious expreflion—* Tbe superiarity
ahich the whites bave over the negroes,” was
erafed by M. de Voltaire, and hia_editor fub-
joins his: own opinion.—* The-nearly favage
ftate in which Jreland . was, when  fhe, was con-
guered, her fuperflition, the oppreffion exercifed
by the Englifh, the religions fanaticifim which
‘divides.the Irifh into two hoflile nations, fuch
are the caufes which held down this people in

* ]l y a des nations dont P'une femble fa;;g
pour &tre foumxfg 3 lautre. Les Anglois ont
toujours €u far les" Irlandois la fupenonte da
geme, des richefles, et des armes.  La superi
T JUCE 4’8 blarics one sur -les nafs,

i

£
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depreflion and weaknefs. - Rellgios:hatreds are:
appealed, . and this* eountry has recovered her;
libérty. . Jrifhino longer yield to the Englithy
awihier-in indufity oriin information®.”” .. .. . >
... 'The lafk fentente of:this note might, if it had:
reached the eyes or ears of the incenfed irith hifs
torian, Mr. OfHalloran, have affuaged his wrath;
agrinft Violtaire for the unguarded expreflion in:
the text; unlefs the.amor patrize of the Hiftorian,’
like the amous prorpe -of fome individuals, in«
fiead of, . being. grasified by congratulations om:
their improvement, fhould be intent updn. de.:
monfirating, that there never was-any thing to
ifmfrove. : Asiwe were néither born. nor bred-
ip Ireland, we cannot be-Rippofed to poffels. this:

o RO 4 -
. %« On lifait dans les premicres editions, /g
superiorite que les blancs ont sur les negres. M.,
de Voltaire effuga cette exprefion injurieufe..
L’état prefque fauvage ou ¢tait Tlrlande lorf;
qu’ele fut conquife, la fuperflition, Ioppreflfion
exercée par Rs ‘Anglois, le fanatifme religieux’
qui divifeles Irlandois en deux natioris ennemies,
telles font les canfes.qui ont retenues ce peuple
dans I’abaiflement et dans-la foiblefle. Les haines.
religieufes fe {ont afloupies, et elle a repris fa li-
bertg, Les Irfandois ne le ccdent plas_ aux Am
Blois ni en industrie ni en Jumicres.”
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amor ‘patriee: in itk full force’. xre. profefs-to be
attathed -to* tire counteyy only for it’s . ‘meritsy:
we okrlowledge,. that itisa mattdh of indifferst
ence to us whesherthe Ivifluderive theiriorigik
frorh: ‘the Spantardy, or 'tire: Milefidvis;’ 6 the
Welfh ::iwe are not {oi violently-anxious- as we-
onght to.be -go: determine, ‘whethér or hotuthe_
lmaguage dpokerl. by the . pheenician flave; . inf
Terencs play; was irifh; “nay, we thodldniot
beéalelouh hearts - it coubd mederise fithsfidtod
rily .proved, ithat-Albior i iebly aibther nbfd
ferIreland®.. .. We. morecver <atididly ‘conféfd,’
that we are more intereftadiin’i the fate -6f ithe: .
preféntrace of it’s itihabitanits; :than in thethif-
torian of. 5t. Patrick, 8t. Facharis, St. Cormue,
the renowned Brien Boru; Tireldach, king of
Conmaught ; ‘M<Murrough, king ‘of' Le{nﬁer'
Diarmod ; Righ-Damuha’; Labra-Loingfeach;
Tighermas ; Ollamh-Foldha ;. the M‘Giolla-
Phadraigs; or even the great Wllham of Ogham
apd by this declaxatmn we have Bo fear of give,
ipg offence -to :any bat. ruﬁy antiquaries. We,
think. it fomewhat more tio the honour ¢f Ireland’
;oenumerate the namés of fome of the men of
M

. # See’ O‘Halloran s Hlftory of Ireland. |
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genias whom fhe ‘has produced ; Milfon and
-Bhak{peare - ftands unrivalled ; but Ireland can
boaft of Uther; Boyle; Denham; Congreve 3
Molyneux ;. Farquhar ; fir Richard Steele; fir
Hans Sloane ; Berkeley ; Orrery ; -Pamnel ;
Swift; T. Sheridan’; Helfham ; Bryan Robm-
fon; Goldfmith; Sterne ; Johrifon#*; Tickel;

. Brooke; Leland; Hales; Stock; three Hamil.
tons; Young; .Charlemont; Kirwan; Bicker.
ftaffe; Macklin ; Malone; Canning; Mrs.

_ Sheridant; F. Sheridan; Griffiths; Courtnay ;
"Barré ; Hufley ; Sheridan; Burgh, and Burke !

We enter into no invidious comparifons; it
is our fincere wifh to conciliate both countries; -
and if in this flight eflay we thould fucceed.in
diffufing a more juft and enlarged idea of the
Irith than has been generally entertained, we
hope the Englith will deem it not an unaccepta-
ble fervice. Whatever might have been the
policy of the englifh nation towards Ireland,
whilft fhe was a feparate k’mgddm, fince the uni-

* Author of Chryfal, or Adventures of a
Guinea.
4 Author of that beautiful tale Nom\mbai,
v

\
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on mmno longer be her with. to depretiate
the talengs, orridicule the. Jangwage of Hiberny
ans. - Ong of the Czats of Ruflia..ufed to take
lthe cap, and bells frem his foel, ahd plene it ok
the head of any of his fubjefts whei e wifhed
1o difgrage. The,idea of extenditg fuch 2 pu.
plfhmeng to 2 whale nation was ingerfious,: and
magnaninots;; but England cannot now. put it
into execution towards Ireland. ; Weuld it not
be @ pratical bull to. place the cap uid' bells. up-
on het own uupembhml 2 »

1.

—— e T T
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